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“ACCOUNT or sme ISLANDS, 


LATELY DISCOVERED IN THE SOUTH SEAS, AND ADDED TO THE PRO- 
PBERTY OF THE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA. 


(AccoMPANID WITH A MAP.) 


Na7jot, Capt. Joseru Incra- 
#am, in the brigantine Hope, of 
and.from Bofton, bound to the N. 
W. coat gf America, touched at 
Refoltition-bay ; and in his paflage 
from thence to the N. N. W. made 
a new difcovery of /¢ven iflands, 
belonging to the clufler, called 
Marquelfas 3; an account of which 
was publithed in the Collections of 
the Hiftorical Society for the year 
793) page 20, &c. to Which the 
reader is referred. 

Before Jngraham’s difcovery was 
known, Capt. Fofiar Roberts failed 
from Bolton on a voyage to ‘he N. 
W. coaft, in the thip Jefferfon. This 
fhip carried the frame and rigeing 
of a {chooner, which was fet up, and 
launched at Refolution bay, in the 
iland of Chrittina ; where Captain 
Roberts lay from Noveatynzo2, to 





Feb. 24, 1793-—a much longer time 
than any European or American 
veflel had lain in thator any other 
port of the Marquefas, fiace the firit 
difcovery of thcefe iflands. 

During that time: the thip’s com- 
panv became intimately acquainted 
with the natives ; and in conver- 
fation with them, the captain in- 
quired how many iflands they knew 
to be in their neighborhood ; they 
anfwered by defcribing ten, Ina 
day or two afterward, an elderly 
man came tothe tenton fhore, who 
was introduced by thé nat ves as an 
inhabitant of the ifland of Noche: va, 
which'they reprefented asthe largeit 
ifland of the ten. and the moft pro- 
ductive ; abounding with hogs ofa 
lar. er fize, and other provifions ig 
great plenty. They faid that the 


idand might be feen in a clear day 
from 
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frdny the tops of their mountains, 
and was about one day’ s fail from 
thence. 

On the sth of February, the 
horizon being very clear, they faw, 
from the fhip’s deck, as fhe lay in 
Refolution-bay, high land, bearing 
N. W.by W. being-ane of the before 
mentioned illands. which the natives 
call Wooapo ; they told them that 
more of thefe iflands could be feen 
from the mountains. 

From the time of his firft intro- 
duétion, theold man continued with 
them, determined to take his paflage 
to his native ifland, which they in- 
tended to vifit. His name was 
Tooe-no-haa , he appeared to be be- 
tween fixty and feventy years of 
age, was very robuilt, entirely free 
and unreerved, and had been ab- 
fent from his own ifland, as well as 
they could learn, abwut ten years. 

All the natives feemed to agree 
in refpect to the number of thefe 
iilands and cheir fituation ; and 
that they abounded with hogs, 
fowls, and all forts of fruits, which 
are found on any of the iflands. 
The hope of making a new difco- 
very, and of obtaining a foll fup- 

ply of refrefhments, induced capt. 
Roberts and his officers to make the 
Ari&elt enquiry into thefe matters. 

On the 24th of February, 1793, 
at three o’clock. P. M.’Capt. Ro- 
berts, in the fhip Jefferfon, in com- 
pany with the fch' Refolution (na- 
med after the bav) came to fail, 
fteering N. W. by W. for the iland 
of Wooapo ; which they diicovered 
the next morning at 4 0’clock. At 
3, P. M. they faw the ifland of 
Nooheeva, wh ch is reckoned the pa- 
rent of all thefe iflands. At 4, 
P. M. they came within fight of 
another ifland, called Ocahoonc, a 
which is faid to be the norther nmoft 
of all thisclufler. About 5, P. M. 
_ they failed through a yatlage be 
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tween Wooapo, and a-fmall iffand 
which lay to the fouthward of jt, 
about a mile diftant. 

Two or three catioes, which 
came from Wooapo, brought a few 
cocoa-nuts and Eth; but Ending 
no profpett of fupplies, the nextd y 
they bore away for Nooliceva, 
Wooapo appeared tobe a fimaller 
ifland than Chriftina ; it has feveraf 
heights, and the highett land is to. 


‘ward its fouthern extremity By 


their obfervation, on the 26th e 
February, the body of the ifland ' 
was found to lie in lat. 9° 278,- 
It bears N. W. by W. diftant about 
zo leagues from Refolation-bay. 
It is the fame iffand to which la 
gr-ham gave the name of Adams ; 
and the {mall ifland fouthward of 
the called Lincoln. Roberts pave 
to them the names of his thip and 
{fchooner ; the larger, Feffer/om ; and 
the lefler, Refolution. 

On the fame day, at 5, P. M. 
they faw an ifland, which Tooe-no- 
haa called Fatoo-¢ fec, and faid was 
not inbabited. It abounds with 
turtle and birds, and the natives of 
the cther iflands refort thither, at 
certain feafuns, in queft of them. 
This is the ifland which /agrabam 
called Franélin, and which,. from 
its rocky appearance, he fuppofed 
to be volcanic. Roberts gave it 
the name of Jl2ke, one of the ow- 
ners of his fhip. It lies W. by N. 
from Noohceva, at the diftance of 
Tae feven or eight leagues. 

t 5, P. M. they got up with the 
S. Ww. part of the if] and of Noohee- 
va. The nigit was calm, and the 
next day, (Feb. 27), with a light 
breeze, they ftood to the northwzrd. 
Tooe-no-haa informed them, t 
the plac ce for anchorage was round 
the point, which then formed the 
nort hern extrem} ity of they ie a5 
the fhore along the S. W. hide of 
the iflatid"appeared t> be rocky. oF 
in 
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in the feaman’s phrafe, ‘ iron- 
pound.” The natives on the fhore 
were highly entertained with the 
fight of the veflels, A canoe came 
of with fome fh, plantane, and 
taro-roots, Which were purchafed 
with a few nails. ‘They exprefled 
eat admiration at the fhip, and 
particularly her iron work. 

The next morning, (Feb. 28), at 
7,0’clock, the firft officer, Bernard 
Magee, went in the pinnace, with 
fix hands and ‘ooe-no-haa, in 
fearch of an anchoriny place, and 
to purchafe hogs or other provif- 
ions ; at the fame time that the 
thip. Rood off and on, the welt fide 
of the ifland. About 10,A.M. they 
landed in a imall bay, and feveral 
flatives, of both fexes, came to fee 
them, they were highly delighted 
with the boat, but much’ more fo 
with the lookitig glafles which were 
fhown them. ‘They examined the 
firearms with great attention ; but 
had no idea gf their effect, tril, at 
the requelt ot Tooe-no-haa, one of 
them was difcharged ; at the report, 
they all fell into the water ; and 
when they came up, held their 
heads, and exclaimed as if they 
had been wounded. ‘I'he old ‘man 
Luighed hearig y, and to!d them, 
that their new vilitors were friends, 
amd would not hurt them if they 
behaved well; but that if they 
fhould attempt to fteal any thing, 
they would certainly be killed.— 
When Magee inquired for hogs, 
they pointed inland, and to the N. 
part ot the land, where, they faid, 
thefe ani:nals were to be had in 
plenty. 

He then went ont of the bay, an] 
attempted to coaft the N. part of 
the ifland, where, the o!:] man and 
the other natives aflured him, there 
was gcod anchoraye ; but a flrong 
N.E.wind prevented him frony going 
fo far as to determine wlicther 
there was {9 large a bay as had been 
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defcribed. The natives came down 
to a fmall bay,abreatl ot the pinnace, 
and invited them on fhore; but there 
was no p‘ ffibility of landing. They 
had only a few cocoanuts and cal- 
abafhes ; from which it was con- 
cluded, that they came from inland 
to the fea fhore a fifbing. There 
was no appearance of huts along 
the coafls ; but the lane had every 
fign of fertility. 

As there was no pofhbility of 
landing here, or of proceeding 
againft the wind to the northward, 
the pinnace put back to the bay 
where they had been in the mern- 
ing. Their former vifitors came 
again tothem, and brought fith, 
which they had baked, rolled up in 
leaves, for whieh they received 
fome pieces of iron hoops. Their 
ftay here was but fhort, as there 
was another bay to be examined, 
which lay fou bward, about one 
mile. Here they found a few na- 
tives, but faw no huts. On landing, 
the greater part difappeared ; and 
thofe who remained feemed very 
indifferent to the articles fhown 
them, fuch as nails, knives, glafles, 
and piecesof iron. They all faid 
that atthe N. fide of the ifand, 
and inland, there was a plenty of 
Hogs. Atthis place the old man, 
Tooe-noo haa, took his leave of 
them, with much regret and ma- 
ny tears. Before he left the fhip, 
he had been prefented with a-blan- 
ket, a hat,a hatchet, a knife anda 
looking glafs, with, which he was 
much plealed. This bay is about 
half a mile in the extremes:of the 
tivo points which form it, and 
about the fame depth into the 
beach ; there is aregular decreafe 
of foundings,from eighteen fathoms 
tothe fhore, an. a fine fandy bot- 
tom. 

About 4, P. wf. Mr, Magee pat 
off for the fhip, and at 7 got along 
fide. As it would requtre confide- 
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rable time to be among thefe 
people hefore any effectual fupplies 
could be obtained, and the feafon 
iwis taft advancing, it was thought 
beft to give up any farther trial for 
fapplies, and fail for the Sandwich 
iflands, where they knew that pro- 
vifions were to be had in plenty 
and variety. 

To the ifland of Nooheva Capt. 
Roberts gave the name of Adams ; 
it isthe fame which Ingraham had 
called Federal illand. . The latitude 
of the body of the ifland is 8° 58’ 
S. and it lies nearly’ on the fame 
meridian with Wooapo, between 
{40° and 140° 10’ W. from Green- 
wich, Capt. Ingraham has placed 
them about 40’ more to the welt- 
ward ; but the difference of latitude 
between his obfervation and Rob- 
ert’s isnot material. They all lie in 
fuch a fituation, and fo much 
within fight of each other, that no 
voyager,can miltake one for the 
other. 

Oahoona lies about ten leagues 
N. E. from Nooheeva. To this 
ifland Roberts gave the name of 
Maffachufetts. Ingraham had before 
called it Wafbington. This name 
was given by Roberts to the whole 
group of the new iflands, of which 
ie then fuppofed himfelf to be the 
rh difcoverer. To avoid confufion, 
jowever, u may be mof eligible to 
call cach ifland by its proper name 
in the language of the inhabitants. 

A few days before Capt. Roberts 
(failed from Retolution-bay, it was 
difcovered, that the iland Waitahi, 
oré bri, fine, produced cotton, fuperior 
in Cnenefs to any which they had 
feen. ‘The natives faid that i: grew 
i gteat plenty on all the iflands; 
a tpetimen OF it is brought home, 
and depofited in the muferm of the 
tTiforical S: ciety. 
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to no kind of cultivation. 
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at nature pro- 


duces, breadfruit, plantanes, cocoj 
nuts and yams. The three former 
they have in gteat perfection ; the 
laft not feen in plenty. They have 
a fruit fomething refembling 4 
peach, which they call haiecka 
They have hogs in all the iflands, 
and a few fowls were feen at Ref. 
lution-bay, but the price of a fowl 
was equal to that of a hog. 

When the natives go to any dif: 
tance from home, they carry their 
breacfruit, either baked or raw, in 
calabafhes. They eat it with the 
oil of cocoaniit, Which they call 
powy. ‘They are very expert at 
fifhing, which adds greatly to their 
fupport; they fometimes eat the fifh 
raw, and are very fond of the head 
and eyes. 

There is every reafon to fuppofe 
them cannibals. The inhabitants 
of Refolution-bay would not ow# 
it of themielves ; but freely declared 
that the other iflamders, and the 
inland people of their own ifland; 
devored human fiefh. 

On the 2d of March, both veflels 
made fail to theN. N.W.Tooenohaa 
had told them that they would fee 
more land in that direction. Accord: 
ingly, the next morning, March 3d; 
they difcovered the two iflands to 
which Ingraham had given the 
names of Knox and Hancock ;. but 
which they call Freeman andl angdon 
Thefe iflands had every appearance 
of fertility. Their latitude is from 
8° 3‘ to 8° 5‘ S. and their longitude 
very nearly 141° W. 

It is much to be regretted, that 
Captain Roberts could not fpare 
time to make a full exploration of 
the northern part of the ifand 
Nooheeva, as all the accounts of the 
natives concurred in reprefenting it 
populous and ‘ruit{ul, and to have 
good anchorage ina lirge bay. As 
thefe iflands lie in that part of the 
Pacific ocean through which veilels 
from Europe or Amer'ca, bound 
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to the N. W. coaft, muft pafs, and, 
are not far out of their ufual track, 
they may be vifited for rcfrefhment 


in cafe of need, Itis probable that 
we fhall have a correct chart of them 
when Captain Vancooyver, who is 
now, by order of the Britiih go- 
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vernment, making a furvey of the 
coafts and iilands in the Pacific 
ocean, fhal! return to England, and 
publifh his long-defired obferva- 
tions. | 
The above minutes are agreeable to 
my obfervatien, JOSIAH ROBERTS. 
Andtomine, BERNARD MAGEE. 





SSS 


NEW AND CURIOUS PARTICULARS OF THE 


CUSTOMS awn MANNERS of rxe CHINESE. 


O give an accurate defcrip- 
T tion of the marriage cere. 
mony in China, is to do little 
more than to reply to the abbé 
Grofier, whofe account of the Chi- 
nefe nuptials, as well as many other 
of their cu(toms, is altogether er- 
roneous. The abbé fays, * On the 
day appointed for the ceremony, 
the bride is firlt placed in an en- 
clofed chair, or palanquin, when 
all the articles that compofe her 
portion are borne before and be- 
hind, her by different perfons of 
both iexes, while others furround 
her, carrying flambeaux, even in 
the middle ot the day.’? The mar- 
tiage ceremony, which I faw at 
Macao, had little in common with 
this defeription, but the palanquia. 
The bride feated in the machine, 
was preceded by mufic,and enfigns 
of various colors were borge by 
men both before and in the rear of 
the proceflion, which confifted prin- 
cipaily of the relatives of the bride 
and bridegroom, who efcort her to 
the houfe of her hufband, where a 
feaft is prepared, and the day is 
pafled in mirth and feftivity. Nor 
is the evening concluded with thofe 
abfurd ceremonies, with which the 
abbé Grofier, and other authors, 
have ridiculoufly encumbered the 


confummation of a Chinefe wed- 
ding, 


The idea which he and others 
have propagated of the rigid con- 
finement of the Chinefe women, is 
equally void of truth. In different 
parts of that extenfive country, 
different cuftoms may prevail ; and 
the power of hufbands over their 
wives may be fuch as, to render 
them matters of their liberty, which 
they may exercife, with feverity, if 
circumftances fhould, at any time, 
fuggelt the. neceflity of fuch a 
meaiure, or caprice fancy it; but 
Ido not hefitate to affert, that 
women, in general have a reafona- 


ble liberty in China; and that 


there is the fame communication. 


and focial intercourfe with women, 
which in Europe, is confidered as 
a principal charm of focial life.’ 
The abbé has alfo afferted with 
equal ignorance of the , country, 
whofe hiftorian he pretends to be, 
that mafters are defirous of pro- 
moting Marriage -among their 
flaves, in. order to increafe the 
number of them, as the children 
are borne to inherit the lot of their 
parents. This is a mere fable, as 
there are nofuch clafs of people as 
flaves in the Chinefe empire. 


They cannot import flaves in 
their own veflels, which are never 
employed but in their own domettic 
commerce; and he mult be affiicted 
with the molt credulous ignorance, 
who 
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who believes that they import them 
in foreign bosoms. If, therefore, 
there are any flaves in China, they 
mult be natives of the country; 
and among them, it is well known, 
that there is no clafs of people who 
are in that degrading fituation. 
Certain claffzs of criminals are 
punifhed with fervitude for a Rated 
period, or for life, according to the 
nature of their offences; and they 
are employed in the more laborious 
parts of public works. But if this 
is flavery, the unhappy convicts, 
who heave ballaft on the Thames, 
are flaves. There is a cuftom, in- 
deed, in China, refpeéting this clafs 
of criminals, that does not prevail 


_ in England, which is, their being 


liired for any fervice they are ca- 
pable of performing : and this fre- 
quently happens, as thefe convicts 
rnay be had at a cheaper rate than 
ordinary laborers, This regula- 
tion, however, has one good effect, 


‘that it exonerates government 


from the. expenfe of maintaining 
fuch unhappy perfons without 
leflening the rigor or difgrace of 
the punifhment. But I re affert 
that flavery, by which I mean the 
power which one man obtains over 
another, by purchafe or inheritance, 
as in our Weft India iflands, is not 
known in China. Indeed, fome of 
the Chinefe in the interior parts of 
the country, were, with difficulty, 
made to comprehend the nature of 
fuch a charaéer as a flave ; and 
when [ illuftrated the matter, by 
explaining the fituation of a negro 
boy, called Benjamin; whom fir 
George Staunton had parchafed at 
Batavia,they exprefled the ftrongelt 
marks of difguft and abhorrence. 
This converfation took place at Je- 
hol, in Tartary. But at Canton, 
where the communication with 
Europeans gives the merchants a 


knowle !ve.of what is pafling in our 


quarter of the globe,poor Benjamin 
was the caufe of fome obfetvations 
on his condition, that aftonihed me 
when I heard, and will, I believe, 
furprife the reader when he pernufes 
them. ‘The boy being ina 

with me in the fubuarbs of Canton, 
fome people who had never before 
feen a black, were very curious 
in making enquiries concerning 
him ; when the merchant to whom 
the ware-houle belonged, expreifed 
his furprife, in broken Englifh, 
that the Britifh nation fheuld fuf- 
fer atrahhe ‘fo diferaceful tor that 
humanity which they were fo rea- 
dy to profcf; : and on my inform. 
ing him that our parliament in. 
tended to abolifh it, he furprifed 
me with the folowing extraordi- 
nary aniwer, which I give in his 
own words +—* siye, aye, black 
man, in Englith country, have got 
one firit chop, good mandarine 
Willforce, that have done much 
good for allau blackie man, much 
long time: allau man makie chin 
he becaufe he have got more firtt 
chop tink, than much Engh 
merchant men: becaufe he mer- 
chant men tinkee for catch money 
no tinkee for poor blackie man ; 
Jofh no lke fo fathion.” The 
meaning of thefe expreflions is as 
follows: * Aye, in England the 
black men have got an advocate 
and ‘friend, (Mr. Wilberforce) 
who has, for a confiderable time 
been doing them fervice ; and all 
good people, as well as the blacks, 
adore the charaéter of a gentleman, 
whofe thoughts have been directed 
to meliorate the condition of thole 
men; and not like our Weft India 
planters, or merchants, who, for 
the love of gain, would prolong 


the mifery of fo Jarge a portion of 


his fellow creatures as the Africa 
flaves. But God cannot approve 
of fuch a practice.” 


That 
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That fome general knowledge of 
the politics of ‘Europe may be ob- 
tained by the mandarins and mer- 
chants in the port of Canton, might 
be naturally expected, from their 
continual communication with the 
natives of almoft every European 
country ; and as many of them 
underftand the European lan- 
guages, they may, perhaps, fome- 
times read the Gazettes that are 
publithed in our- quarter of the 
globe. But that the queiftion of 
the flave trade, as agitated in 
the Britifh pu.siament fhould be 
known in the {uburbs of Canton, 
inay furprife fome of my readers, 
as it aftonifhed me. Nor will it 
be unpleafing to Mr. Wilberforce 
to be informed that, for the active 
veal which he difplayed in behalf 
of the nations of Africa, in the 
fenate of the firft city of Europe, 
he fhould receive the eulogium of 
a Chinefe merchant. beneath the 
walls of an Afiatic city. 

Thete are frequent feftivals in 
China, and we faw at Macao, the 
principal of them, whith celebrates 
the beginning of the new-year. 
Aceording to the Chinefe calendar, 
it commences on the fecond day of 
our month of February, and is 
obferved with joy and, gladnefs 
throughout the whole empire, and 
by an entire fufpenfion of all bufi- 
nels. Of any religious ceremonies 
that ufher in the dawa of the year, 
i cannot fpeak, as all the diftine- 
tions of the feafon which appeared 
to us, confifted of fealting by day, 
and fireworks by night. This fef- 
tival is prolonged, by thefe who 
can afford it, for feveral days: 
and they, whofe circum{ances con- 
fine their joy to one day, take fo 
much of it, that they generally 
feel its effects on the next. 

Of the manner in which they 
keep or obferve their ordinary hol- 
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idays, I fhall give the following 
account : 

In the firft place they purchafe 
provifions according to their: fitu- 
ation and capacity, which are 
dreffed and placed before a {mall 
idol; fixed on an altar, witha cur- 
tain before it: and fuch an altar, 
in fome form or other, every Chi- 
nefe has in his habitation, whether 
it be on the land, or on the wa- 
ter, in a houfe, or a junk. ‘This 
repait, with bread and frait, and 
three fmall cups of wine, fpirits 
and vinegar; are, after a threefold 
obeifance from the people of the 
houfe to the idol, carried to the 
front of their dwelling : there they 
kneel and pray, with great fervor, 
for feveral minutes ; and after fre- 
quently beating their heads on the 
ground, they rife, and throw the 
contents of the three cups to the 
right and left of them. They 
then take a bundle of {mall pieces 
of gilt paper, which they fet on fire 
and hold over the meat. That is 
fucceeded by firings of {mall crack- 
ers, hanging to the end of a cane, 
which are lightcd and made to 
crack over the meat. The repaft 
is then placed before the idol, or 
Joth, as it is called (a term which 
means a deity) and after a repeti- 
tion of obcifances, they conclude 
with a joyous dinner, exhilarated 
by plenty of {pirits, which are’ al- 
ways boile@ in fmall pewter or 
copper veflels before they are taken. 

On the 1ft of March it is ufuat, 
according to ancient cuftom, for 
dramatic pieces to be performed on 
ftages in the principal ftreet of the 
different towns throughout the em- 
pire, for the amufement .of the 
poor people, who are not able to 
furchafe thefe pleafures. This 
benificent act continues fora fuc- 
ceflion of feveral days, at the ex- 
pence. of the emperor: fo that ev- 
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ery morning and evening, during 
this period, the lower. claffes of 
his fubje&s enjoy a favorite plea- 
fure without coft, and blefs the 
hand that beftows it on them. 

Of the knowledge of medicine 
among the Chinefe I can fay no 
more, than | was witnefs in one in- 
ftanee, to a {kilful application of it, 
in the cafe of John Stewart, a fer- 
vant of captain Mackintolh, who, 
on our return frem Jchol, had 
been icized with the dyfentery, 
which increafed on the road, and 
at Waunchoyeng, there were no 
hopes entertained of his being a- 
ble to Jeave that place. Whether 
it arofe from the defire of the pa- 
tient, or was fuggelted by any per- 
fon ia the fuite, | know not, but a 
Chinefe phyfician was called to his 
afiftance ; when the man’s cale 
was cxplained to him by Mr. 
Plumb, in the prefence of Sir 
George Staunton. The phyfician 
remained a conliderable time with 
his patient, and fenthim a medi- 
cine, which removed his complaint 
and reflored him to health. 

The pedpie are, in general, of an 
healthy appearance ; it is very rare 
indeed, to fee perfons marked with 
the imall pox ; and, except in 
the feaports of Macao and Canton, 
feveral of the diforders unfortu- 
nately fo frequent in Europe, are 
not known in China. 

The caxee is the only current 
coin in China : any other {fpecies 
of money is abfolutely forbidden, 

nd is made of a white metal, a- 
bout the fize of our farthing, with 
a fmall fquare hole driven through 
the middle, for the purpofe of run- 
ning them‘on a firing to be 
compofed into candereens and ma- 
ces: but although the term can- 
dereen and mace are employed to 
certify a certain quantity of cax- 
ees, there are ne ceins in the coun- 
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try which bear that {pecific value ; 
fo that, in fa&, they are only im. 
aginary denominations, like our 
pounds, &c. 

The comparative eftimation of 
the caxce with Britifh money can. 
not be afcertained with any degree 
of accuracy, as it bears no fterl. 
ing value, even in that country; 
every province having its particu- 
lar caxee, which is not current in 
any other. In the province of Pe. 
kin a Spanifh dollar will produce 
in exchange, from five hundred to 


five hundred and eighty caxees, - 


according to the weight of d dol. 
lar, which the Chinefe prove bya 
fmall tteel-yard like ours in En. 
gland; though they fometimes em- 
ploy icales. In the province of 
Hoang-tchew thé dollar obtains 
from feven buedred to feven hun. 
dred and fifty caxees ; in other 
places ic will find a {till more-va- 
rious exchange. 

I cannot conclude, without 
paying a tribute of refpedtful ven- 
eration to the great and i}luftrious, 
the wife and beneficent fovereign 
of China ; who, in a long rei 
of near fixty years, has, by the 
general voice of his people, never 
ceafed to watch over and _increafe 
their happinefs and _profperity. 
Of the manner in which he ad- 
minifters juftice, and gives protec: 
tion to the meaneft of his fubieds, 
‘the following anecdote, which I 
heard frequently in the country, 
is an affeGting example : 

A merchant of the city of Nan- 
kin had, with equal induftry and 
integrity, acquired a. confiderabie 
fortune, which awakened the rapa- 
cious fpirit of the viceroy of that 
province : on the pretence there- 
fore of its being too rapidly accu- 
mulated, he gave fome intimations 
of his defign to make a feizure of 
it. “Ube merchant, who hada nu- 
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~ merous family, hoped to baffle the 


oppreflive avarice that menaced 
him, by dividing his poffeffions a- 
mong his children, and depending 
upon them for fupport. 

But the fpirit of injufice, when 
firengthened by power, is not eafi- 
ly thwarted in its defigns; the 
viceroy, therefore, fent his children 
to the army, feize! on the proper- 
ty, and left the father to beg his 
bread. His tears and humbled 
petitions were fruitlefs ; the tyran- 
nical officers, this vile vicegerent 
of a beneficent fovereign, difdained 
to beftow the fmalleit reliefon the 
man he had reduced to ruin; fo 
that, exafperated by the oppreflion 
of the miniter, the ‘merchant, at 
length, determined to throw him- 
felf at the feet of the fovereign, to 
obtain redre® yor die in his prefence. 

With this defizgn he begged his 
way to Pekin; and, having fur- 
mounted ali the difficulties of a 
long and painful journey, he at 
length arrived at the imperial refi- 
dence; and, having prepared a 
petition that contained a faithful 
fatement of his injuries, he wait- 
ed with patience in an outer court 
till the, emperor fhould pafs to at- 
tend the council. But the pover- 
ty of his appearance had almof 
fruftrated his hopes ; and the at- 
tendant mandarins were about to 
chaitife his intrufion, when the at- 
tention of the emperor was attrac- 
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ted by the buftle which the poor 
man’s refiftance occafioned: at 
this moment he held forth a pa- 
per, which his imperial majeity 
ordered to be brought to his palan- 


quin ; and, having perefed its con-_ 


tents, commanded the petitioner to 
follow him. 

It fo happened, that the vice- 
roy of Nankin was attending his 
annual duty in the council : the 
emperor, therefore, charged him 
with the crime ftated in the poor 
man’s petition, and commanded 
him to make his defence: but, 
confcious of his guilt, and amazed 
at the unexpetted difeovery, his 
agitations, his looks, and his filence 
condemned him. The emperor 
then addreffed the aflembied coun- 
cil on the fubject of the viceroy’s 
crime, and concluded his harangue 
with ordering the head of his ty- 
rannical officer to be inftartly bro’t 
him on the point of a fabre.— 
When the poor old man was won- 
dering on his knees at the extraor- 
Ninary evert of the moment, the 
eroperor addrefled him in the fol. 
lowing manner : look, faid he, on 
the awful bleeding example now 
before you, and as [ now a; point 
you his fucceffor, and name yeu 
viceroy in the province of Nankin, 
let his fate inftrué you to fuifil the 
duties of your high and important 
ofiice with juftice and moderation. 
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VENATOR, No. Ill. 


OUNTING his courfer, the 
hunter, a few weeks fince, 
directed his courfe to the metrop- 
olis, in fearch of game, for the ma- 
terials of this.number. Never in- 


tereftedly attached to the objeds, 
the purfuits, the amufements, of 
the gay world; long abfence, dur- 
ing which other feenes have engag- 
ed and delighted h m, bas givenin- 
vetcracy 
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veteracy to his want of tafe and, 
aided difguft to former indif- 
ference. Without repining, does 
the child of poverty and mis- 
fortune notice the overbearing 
glance of fupercilioufnefs, from 
thofe, who once careffed ; and his 
proud foul regards, with as much 
c®ntempt, and looks down with as 
great a feeling of fuperiority, on 
vacant heads, though fafhionably 
dreffed, and unfurnifhed minds, 
though gaily attired, as they fcru- 
tinize his quakerifh habit, and his 
ruftic gait. The fmall endéared 
circle of domeltic connedtions, is 
almoft the only parterre affording 
highly zelted, or even fatisfa&tory 
enjoyment, which fo extenfive, and 
to fome fo fertile a garden can, by 
his fimplicity, be found. With 
pleafure, therefore is the lapfe of 
the allotted time noticed; and as 
ever with {fpeedy and exulting pace, 
he feeks the retreat of the unfortu- 
nate iolitaire, at the cot of feclufion, 
in the vale of content, in the village 
of }.appinefs, ' 

Returned from a tour, from 
which he expected, and from which 
he derived little ; to a brief, hafty, 
{ketch of the barren chafe, the in- 
duluence of the kind reader is fo- 
licited. Permit, ye patrons of this 
mifcellany! ye few, who lend a 
foficrinz affiitance to the genius 
and the literature which edite the 
Maflachufetts Magazine! permit 
him, who, in the huntiog garb, 
addr fles you; and who, notwith- 
fianding his courage in the fiéld, 
and his independence ot conduct, 
ever does it with trembling anxicty, 
although too often with unftudied, 
uncorrected eflutions; to deviate 
from his prefcribed path, and 
feribble afcroll mifcellaneous and 
voufual, 

For the tew days, which he 
whiles away at Boflon, Julius wn- 
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fhackles himfeif from the rigid 
economy, and dry prudence, which 
chill penury has impofed to ref. 


train his general condu&. Theat. © 


rical and focial amufements are at. 
ténded with affected intereft ; fpec- 
tacles of an uncommé6n nature, are 
viewed from ardent curiofity ; and 
in fearch of knowledge of man- 
kind, he traverfes the haunts of 
the votaries of pleafure, fips 
punch with the politician, at the 
coffee houfe ; beer with the honeft 
drayman, at the cellar ; and mixes 
with the canaille, whom he defpifes, 
at the retailers of cheaper comforts, 
Although twice before I had 
feen the ** Columbian Maufeum,” 
a difpofition to contribute one mite 
to the benefit of an unfortunate 
meritorious young man, who had 
recently fuffered by an undiftin- 
guifhing element, induced a vifit 
to that fplendid hall. The view 
of the productions here collected, 
can never cloy a mind of feeling, 
or of tafte. 
beautiful in the paintings mu be 
feparately viewed, by the more mild 
light of day; but the éout enfembl, 
of the toom, illuminated in the 


{plendid manner, which the liberal-. 


ity and taite of the proprietor has 
effefted, is fuperb far beyond any 
prior conceptions. Arn eafy afcent 
of one flight of airs, tvanfports 
the foul to another fuperior region : 
mufic, the moft excellent, arrefts 
the enwrapt feelings upon entering 
the enchanted place ; beauty and 
talte animated, vied with the pro- 
dudions of the creative pencil, and 
the plaflic hand ; and, ona nearer 
view of the particulars of the ¢x- 
bibition, the belt feelings of the 


fon] are roufed to ther nobleft 


height, by fuch fubjets, efpecially 
when fo depicted. ILLUSTRI- 
OUS HERO, WASHINGTON, 
“GOD OF THIS i¥ORLD," 
with 


To one, at leaft, the : 
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with what tranfports did thy hum- 
ble, but enthafiaftic worthipper,, 
view the molt interefting {fpectacle 
toa Columbian which art can_ per- 
petuate ; thy “ Refignation” of a 
furptemacy, which was fo perfectly 
conducted, fo fuccefsfully crowned. 
GOOD MAN ! this pen can add 
no one laurel to thy loaded brow. 
As fruitlefs would be the prefump- 
tuous attempt, as are t he puny ex- 
ertions of the infects and reptiles ; 
who, with their venomous breath, 


endeavor to blaft them. 
Canftthou, great chief! thefe hafe in- 
grates forgive, 
* Who owe to THEE the foii on which 
they live?” 
The genius which infpired thefe 
lines is alone adequate to the eulo- 


gies of WASHINGTON ; it needs 


not, indeed, this poem to render it 
immortal; for Fame, long fince 
had infcribed. at the top of the cat- 
alogue of American bards, the 
name of PAINE. Woif, Mont- 
gomery, Tell, LOUIS, Fayette, 
and many others, mult excufe the 
palling over of their exploits: this 
efay could give but a momentary 
duration to their names ; but they 
will live till time die. 

The next evening, the Theatre 
engaged a partof mytime. Delfti- 
tution of tafte for dramatic amufe- 
mepts, performed as on this ftage, 
ought perhaps to prevent any obfer- 
vations’ on this fubjeét. Senfible 
of it, we wiil not be lengthy. Time 
glides rapidly, indeed, to fome, while 
they are viliting this fafhionable 
tefort ; one beau d’e/pirit, in a conti- 
guous box, wound up his watch, 
three feveral times, in what, by my 
flowly moving time pitce, feemed leis 
thanonehour. But his was an ele. 
ven gold repeater, fet with bril- 
‘ants, and it caught the atzention 
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of a congenial nymph, who. was 
feated near enough to notice its 
iuftre. She fmiled admiration of 
his tafte in trinkets ; he ianguifhed 
his raptures at hers : both appear- 
ed to think, that there was no me- 
rit in confining folly to its poflefors ; 
and they fo lavifhed it, to thofe who 
were unfortunately within hearing, 
that aremove to a ailtant part was 
neceflary. 

If any preference to the Rage 
performers over the box periorne 
ers be given; juitice to the latter, 
mult oblige us to fay that they 
acted well their part of being con- 
temptible. 1f the heart felt trib- 
ute of one, little verfed in the dra- 
ma, but enchanted with the dignity, 
grace, nature, and unaffected gen- 
tility; will give any pleafure, 
yours be the boon, Mr. and Mrs. 
Williamfon } Chambers !Arnold! thine is 
theinfluence, which heavenly mu- 
fic has, over the feeling heart 3 
thine, too, lovely énchantrefs, 
Madam Pick, the praife of raifing 
to the fkies, thofe bleft who hear 
thee! Sud/y, I ne’er have feen ; all 
who have, applaud. Laft, but not 
leaft, be Taytor- Thine’s all the 
glory which is due to genius ; thine 
the tribute,which intuition deferwes, 
Perfected by induftry, by applica- 
tion, by regularity ; theu mayef 
hereafter, be hailed the Ganricx 
of the new world. Others I cou'd 
applaud, but I remember them not ; 
fcenes which fo fuperficially. en- 
gage the mind, one. interetw 
moment efiaces, a fecond oblite:. 
ates. Hence, few of the numerous 
circumitances,which I then thought 
of communicating, ake now rotts 
be recalled : and as we have tol- 
erably lengthened this number, rei- 
ther you nor I can regret it. 


ESSAYIST, 
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ESSAYE ST. 


MR. EDITOR, 


N= XX. 


In compliance «with your regucf? I enclofe you a ecpy of the letter, whieh 


was, not long fince, the fubje? of our converfation. 


As it poffeffes vers 


confiderable merit, and has, I believe, never met the public eye, you are 


at liberty to dilpofe of it us you think proper. 


Tours, Sc. Ff. F.S. 


> oe ee 





Copy of a letter to A. W, Efq. at Chichefter, in Great Britain, from ar 
American Gentleman in the confular department at Havre de Grace. 


“s O, Sir, I did not ex- 

L pect you would 
write me by Mr. M. of your city. 
1 flatter myfell/, however that a 
principal reafon of your negle&ing 
fo good an opportunity, was that 
you did not know I had again re- 
volved to this point in the commer. 
cial ecliptic. Picafe to know that 
I am heartily weary of cometical 
excentricity, and am likely to be- 
come ftationary by the laws of ne. 
ecflity. For I have been fo long 
wandering through that immenfity 
of fpace which lies between me and 
the orbit of fortuas, thatthe fmiull 
portion of reciprocal attraction, 
which this opaque fkull of mine 
might once poffefs, feems now to be 
totally diffipated. I feel nothing 
evithin me but folid intuitive duil- 
nefs, which inclines me to gravi- 
tate towards my mother earth. I 
perceive nothing «without but a re- 
pulfive principle which emanates 
from fortune and her gidddy favo. 
rites, and which prevents me from 





O D 


coming within the vortex of her vi- 
vifying rays. As I donot merit, 
fo I do not expect, a dettiny fimilar 
to that of the Georgium Sidts—_I 
think they call it; I mean, to be 
difcovered by the penetrating eye 
of philofophy, and furnith matter 
of amufement to the fons of feience. 
But [ cannot voluntarily give up 
my claim to your notice ; and tho’ 
I have, become a fixed flar of fo 
trivial a magnitude, as that the te 
lefcope of modith fuperficial attach. 
ment cannot difcover my place, 
yet indulge the hope, that the high 
polithed {teel reflector of true friend- 
fhip will enable your mind’s eye to 
dicover the glimmeriag of my mi+ 
nate fphere, though adverfe fate 
has enveloped it in an atmofphere 
infinitely more denfe than that 
which furrounds any terraqueous 
globe in the folar fyftem. 

See herea doleful ditty, which 
my melancholic ideas fuggefted a 
few days fince : 


E. 


On life’s deceitful ocean 
Affail’d by tempefts and by currents croft, 
My fragile bark has long been rudely toft, 
And ofv’times nearly lok ; 
No fkillful pilot near 
To teach me how to ftear ; 
No fympathizing friend, who had the power, 
Ever ttep’d forward ia the threatning hour, 
To take command, 
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Or lend a hand, 
To regulate my motion. 


Say, fcouling cynics, ye feverett fay, 
Can untaught youth correa its devious way 
In raging pathlefs feas ? 
Having no pilot but the wayward will 
Is ic a wonder that, devoid of {kill, 
One feuds before the breeze ? 
Can any novice fafely guide 
His barque through this eccentric tide ' 
On paffion’s dangerous fhoals ? 
Can he know how to (horten fail, 
Nor trait too long the flattering gale, , 
Where pleatures’ current rolls ? 
No wonder that through inexperience teft 
On poverty’s inhofpitable coait, 
Atrandom fhifting here and there, 

Now on a hideous thoal, now ona rock, 
He meets with many ater: ifying fhock, 
And Strikes at laft the guick ands of defpair- 

t———— —_ ] 
$6 Still hope leads on, mor quits us till we die.” 
Tope breeds a latent {mile on mifery’s eye ; 
Sweet hope can mitigate misfortune’s fmart, 
Ani pour the balm of comfort o’er the bleeding heart. 
Of?’ o’er the faithlefs feas, thro’ many a form, 
I’ve chac’d the fleeting fcene hope’s fairy pencil diew ; 
As twift ftern difappointment’s hateful torm 
Parfu’d and fnatch’d the vifion from my raptur’d view ! 
But folitucde difpell’d my grief, 
And check’d intrufive fear ; 
Philofophy brought kind relief, 
ind dry’d the ftarting tear. 
Atlength involv’d in forrow’s night 
I fall a prey to care; 
Sweet hope no more relieves my fight, 
Bat yields me to defpair. 


Thofe fcenes where hope with fancy rov’d, 
No more falute my view ; 

Adieu to all that once [ loy’d, 
Delufive sope adieu. 














_ Thanks to philofophy and a 
fread. My mind is a little more 
tranquil juft now. My fituation, 
at prfent, refembles that of a 
fiip in the mid& of the ocean, 
When, after a fpell of dark, dirty, 

galing, tempeftwous weather, 


fhe finds herfelf fuddenly beealm. 
ed. She labors with the old {well, 
that keeps up a long time after 
the violent gale, which oceafioned 
it, has fublided 5 and though the 
may not continue to drift greatly 
owt ef her courfe, yet the can make 
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no way toward the haven fhe has 
long been {triving to gain.” 
N. C. 

{The correfpondent, who obli- 
gingly forwardéd the above, ts 
cordially thanked for the commu- 
nication | The mode by which it 
is now introduced to the public, 
was adoptéd, not from defire to 
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arrogate to myfelt the merit of aay 
compofition, to which I had nog 
the leaf pretenfion, but fiom ; 
perfuafion that it would gratify 
the wvariety-loving reader for once to 
difcover orivinality, tafte, and feni. 
ment, under a head where they had 
folong eluded his molt careful r¢. 
fearches. 


— 88 SELEY Otw-ece — 


THEATRICAL ANECDOTE. 


W HEN Garrick returned 


trom Italy, he prepared an 
addrefs to the audience, which he 
delivered as a prologue to the play 
he fir appeared in. When he 
cafne upon the (tage, he was wel- 
comed with three loud plaudits, 
each finilhing with a huzza. When 
this unprecedented applaufe had 
nearly fublided, he ufed every art 
to lull the tumult into a profound 
filence, and ju as all was hufhed 
as death, and anxious expectation 
fat on every face, old Cervetto, who 
was betrer known by the appella- 
tion of Nofy, anticipated the firft 
jine of the addrefs by —aw—aw, 
a moft tremendous yawn. A 
convulfion of laughter eniued, and 
it was then tome minutes before 
the wilhed for eould be 
azain reitored, 
obtined, Garrick delivered his 
addreis with his wanted fafcination 
of manner, and retired with 
applaufe, fuch as was-never better 
given or deferved. But ihe matter 
cid not ret here The moment he 
came off the ftage he flew like the 
lizbtning’s flath, tothe mvfic room, 
where, collaring the aftonifhed 
Nofey, began to abufe him moft 
vociivrorfly, “ Wha—wha, why 


9 
hience 


That, however, 


you old fcoundrel, you muf be the 
moft infernal—” At length poor 
Cervetio, faid, * Oh Miftera Gar. 
rich! Vat is de matter ? vat Inf ! 
do! O Coa vat is it?” The 
matter, why vou old damned 
eternal, fenfelefs idiot—with no 
more brains than your curft bals 
viol—juft at the—a—very moment 
I had played with the andience; 
tickled them like a trout, & bro’t 
them to the molt accommodating 
filence, as pat to my _ purpefe, fo 
perfect, that it was as one may 
fay, a companion for Milton’s vil- 
ble darkneis,—juft at that critical 
moment, did not you, with your 
dami?d jaws ftretched wide 
enough to fwallow a peck lealj 
—yaw—yawn—and be curit to 
you ?—Oh! I with from my foul 
you had never fhut your browa 
jaws again.”—* Sare—Miltera 
Garrick, Sare—only, if you pleale 
hear me von vord; it is alvay the 
vay—It is, indeed, Miflera Gat 
rick, alvay the vay I go when | 
have the greatelt rapture, Mifera 
Garrick.” Cervetto’s flattery 
fubdued Garrick’s anger, and, the 
fuppofed offence vanifhed with the 
inflant.” 
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_ Ruthlefs to tear thy treafur’d fweets away. ’ 


Letter from Eugenjo to Amelia. 145 











: | a i); 
Pitceltaneous Seleitions. ib 
. ti / 


ig | | 

Letter fron EUGENIO to AMELIA, ie 
“ My deareft Love, ih | 
“ Y little vifta in the wood begins to look delightful :—I have | | 
juft made a feat in it which is to be facred to you, when you qe 
deign to pay it a vifit; and the woodbine feems to make hafte to grow | 1a 
about it, as if it were preparing to receive no vulgar gueft. Yefterday ah. 
evening, as 1 fat in your little temple, I tried to fill up the vacancy your ae | 


abfence always leaves in my mind, by writing a few Verfes to a Bee 


that was playing around me, by way of prefent to you on this fir day a 
of May ; a day which b know you love to fee honored.” an 
VERSES w# th BEE. AW] 


“ Daughter of Spring, that ply’ft thy mazy flight, 
Telling a love tale to the lift’ning air, 

Wherever buds of balmy breath invite, 
Borne on thy bufy wings of goffamer ! 


i 
Here, little fpoiler, feek the haunts of Spring, th | 
For here the hare-bell gives its ftill retreat ; rn 1) 
Here ply thy cares, thy cheerful defcant fing, feat 
And fearlefs {port around my moffy feat ; | 


For here the violet fwéet exhales its balm, 1 
And here the rofe bud locks the breath of May ; . i t 
Nor fear from me the hoftile hand of harm, 


eae 


But hafte thee, wand’rer; day’s laft ling’ring light, 
With dying luftre, paints the low’ring fky : 
Ah! hafte thee, wand’rer, ere the treach’rous night 





Conceal fome feather’d ruffian hovering nigh. Hy | 
et 

Go, and with fpeed unlock thy little cell, 4 | 
And wind thy welcome horn, that friends may hear : Me 
Go, in thy waxen chamber peaceful dwell ; iby 


For paflion, reftlefs paffion, riots here. f 
Vol. VIII, C How ii; 
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Letter from Eugenio to Amelia, 


How bleft art thou, to roam to every flower, 
Repofe thy load, and fink to cloifter’d reft ! 

Ah! could I fo repay the weary hour, 

And foothe the forrows of my lab’ring breaft! - 

« How long, my deareft Love, fhall I envy the repofe of every thin 
around me, and wait the flow performance of that promife which you 
have made with thofe “lips that lock the breath of May,” to youg 
faithful and fond 

EUGENIO.” 


POP ESB OST OHO Et oe 
Dee aU LATO. RR 


Si cn quelque fejour, 





Sait en bois ou ex prét; 
Soit pour Laube de jour 4 
w foit pour la vefprie, 
Sane coffe men caurfent 

Le regret dum abfent. 


Mary, Queen of Scot. 


If chance my liftiefs footfteps lead 

Thro’ fhady groves, or flowery mead ; 

Whether at dawn of rifing day, 

Or filent evening's fetting ray, 

Each grief that abfcence can impart, 

Tacefignt rends my tortur'’d heart. Pre. 


Mr. SpecuLatTor, 


T is three years finceI refided 
at the village of Ruyfd ) 

a few hamlets, pi€urefquely fituat- 
ed, on the banks of the rapid 
S le. Here, under an humble 
roof, and hard by the village 
church, dwelt the worthy but un- 
fortunate Frederick Arnold, the 
curate of a fimple fock, and Ma- 
ria, the gentle and modeft Maria, 
his only daughter. Frederick, 
when [ firft knew him, was near 
fixty, a man of confiderable judg- 
ment and great féniibility of heart, 
his religion was pure and rational, 








and his charity extenfive, for al- 
though the curacy was but {mall, 
yet, by temperance and economy, 
he contrived to beftow more than 
thofe of thrice his property. His 
manners were mild and engaging, 
his features expreffive, and, whea 
he fpake to the diftrefled, his eyes 
beamed a fweetnefs I fhall never 
forget, it was like the rays of 2a 
evening fun when he fhines thro 
the watery mii. By this mode ot 
conduct he became tlie father o! 
the village, not a foul within it but 
would willingly have facrificed his 
happinels 
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bappinefs ta oblige my amiable 
friend. Methinks I fee him now 
walking acrofs the green that 
fpreads from the parfonage.to the 
water’s fide; here, if the morning 
proved a fine one, would the young 
men and maidens of the village ai- 
temble to falute their paftor, and 
happy were they, who, in return 
for a few flowers, or any other 
little teftimony of their elteem, 
received a nod, a fmile, or phrafe 
of gratulation. Here alfo would 
his daughter often come attendant 
on her father, whom if, in my 
veneration for his character, I 
could aceufe of any fault, it was 
ina too doating fondnefs for this 
lovely girl, who, had. fhe not been 
bleffed with an excellent difpofi- 
tion, would certainly have been in- 
jured by it. Maria Arnold was 
then eighteen, and though not 
handfome, yet was there a foftnefs 
and expreffion in her countenance 
far fuperior to any regularity of 
feature ; her eyes were dark, full, 
and liquid ; her lips red and prom- 
inent ; her hair of a deep brown ; 
her complexion pale, but, when 
rather heated,.a delicate fuffufion 
overipread her ¢heek; and her 
perfon, although fomewhat large, 
was elegant and well formed. ‘lo 
thefe external graces were fuper- 
added the much more valuable 
ones of fuavity of difpofition and 
tendernefs of heart. Maria wept 
not only at the tale of fiction, at 
the fufferings of injured beauty, or 
of graceful heroifm ; her pity and 
her bounty were extended to the 
loathfome fcenes of {qualid pover- 
ty and pale difeafe. Behold yon 
little cot, the woodbine winding 
over its moffy thatch, how often in 
that little cot have I feen her footh 
the torture of convalfive agony ; 
fee! one hand fupports that old 
man’s hoary bead, his languid eyes 


are fixed on her’s, and ‘feebly, as 
the guihing tear pours down his 
withered cheek, he bleffes the cora- 
paffionate Maria. Thou gentle 
being ! ever in the hour of penfive 
folitude, when fled from cares that 
vex my fpirit, ever did I cali to 
mind thy modeft virtues ; even 
now, whilft mufing on the fcenes 
of Ruyfd le 3; even my fancy 
draws the very room, whére, when 
the evening clofed the jabors of 
the weary villager, the converfa- 
tion or the mutic of Maria added 
rapture to the jocial hour.- It was 
plain, I remember, but elegant, 
and ornamented with fome fketches 
of Maria’s in aqua tinta; at one 
end ftood her harpfichord, and 
near ita mahogany cafe of wel! 
chofen books ; one window looked 
wpon the green, and the other, the 
upper panes of which were over- 
{pread by the intermingling fibres 
of a jcffamine tree, had the view of 
alagge garden, where the fortu- 
nate combination of ufe and pic- 
turefque beauty, took place under 
the direlion of my friend. Here, 
the window-fhutters clofed, and 
the candles brought in, would Ar- 
nold, fitting in his armchair, and 
the tear of fondnels farting in 
his eye, liften to the melting fweet- 
nefs of Maria’s voice, of, convert. 
ing on fubjects of tae aud morali- 
ty, ialtrudc, whiltt he highly enter. 
tained his willing auditors. 

ft was in one of thote folitary 
moments of reffection, fir, when 
the mind feeds on pat pleafure 
with a melancholy joy, that I de- 





termined to take the firft oppor. ~ 


tunity of once more fecing my 
much loved Arnold and his daugh. 
ter, and it is three weeks fince, 
having prepared every thing fcg 
the purpofe, I left my houle early 
in the morning ; my heart throb. 
bed with impatience, aod full of 
anticipation, 
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anticipation, I promifed myfelf 
much and lafting happinefs. Qc- 
cupied by thefe flattering ideas, I 
arrived on the afternoon of the 
third day within a mile of Ruyf- 
day le. It had been gloomy 
for fome time, and, during the 
laf{ hour, there fell much and 
heavy rain, which increafing rap- 
idly, and the thunder being heard 
on the hills, I rode up w a farm- 
hovfe within a few paces of the 
road. Here I met with a cordial 
welcome from the mafier of the 
humble manfion, whom I had 
known at Ruyfd le, and for 
whom I had a fincere regard ; he 
fhook me heartily by the hand, 
and fate me down to his belt fare ; 
and having dried my cloaths, and 
taken fome refrefhment, I told 
him the ‘object of my journey, 
thatI had come to fee the good 
curate and his daughter. Scarce 
had I finifhed the fentence when 
the poor man burift into tears, 
« Thomas,” I exclaimed,—* what 
is the matter? you alarm me!” 
«-Ah, your honor, I muft needs 
give way to it, elfe my heart 
would break ; we’ve had fad work, 
V’m fure your honor would never 
have gotten over it; mafter Ar- 
nold, your honor’—“ What of 
Arrold, is he ill ?? =“ No, your 
honor.” ‘ What then ?? « But 
mifs Maria’’—‘* What of her ?”’ 
““Mifs Maria, your honor, poor 
mils Maria, is to be buried to-mor- 
row morning, there is not a dry 
eyein the village, your honor ; flie 
was fo kind and charitable to the 
poor, and {poke fo fweetly that we 
all loved her as if fhe had been 
ourown child. Ah! your henor, 
many atime and oft, have I feen 
her weep when poor folks were 
difirefed and ill. Thomas, would 
fhe fay, for fhe often came down, 
your honor, whea my wile lay 








badly, Thorfias, how does Marg 
do? don’t be out of {pirits, for 
what with my nurfing and your's, 
Thomas, fhe’ll foon be better. And 
then fhe would fit down by the 
bed-fide and {peak fo iweetly, your 
honor, that I cannot help crying 
when Ithinkon’t. God knows! 
fhe has been cruelly dealt by, and, 
if your honor will give me leave; 


"il tell you all about it” [, 


bowed my head, and the farmer 
went on with his relation. “ About 
a twelve-month after your honor 
left us, *fquire Stafford’s. lady, of 
H—t—n-hall died, and the young 
mifs being melancholy for wantof 
company, mifs Maria went to fay 
there fome time; they were fat 
friends, your honor, and very 
fond of each other. Now, Mr, 
Henry, the young {fquire, who 
came from college on his mother’s 
death, and who, to fay the truth, 
is the handiomeft and belt natured 
gentleman I ever fet eyes on, 
what fhould he do, your honor, 
but fall in love with mifs Maria, 
and wanted to marry her; but 
the ald gentleman, who, as I hear, 
never had a good werd in the 
country, and Who, God forgive 
me! I believe is- no better than 
he fhould be, fell into a violent 
paflion, and ftamped and raved 
like a madman,°and made Mr. 
Henry promife not to think any 
thing more about it. 50 all re 
mained quiet for a great while; 


but mifs Maria was not forgot, 


your honor, for whilft the was on 
a fecond vilit at the ‘iquire’s, about 
four months ago, Mr. Henry tried 
to carry her off, but the fervants 
were too nimble for them, and 
they were brought back again, 
and then, your honor, there were 
fad doings indeed ; mifs Maria 
fell into fits ; and Mr. Henry, alter 
having had a terrible ee 
ls 
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nis father, was fent to Dover the 
aexst morning, and ordered to em- 
park for France. A very fhort 
time, your honor, after Mr. Hen- 
ry had been gone, poor mifs 
Maria was difcovered to be with 
child, and the *{quire, in ipite of 
all the tears and entreaties of his 
daughter, actually turned mils 
Maria out of doors, nor would he 
let her have the chaife, but locking 
up mifs Stafford, obliged -her to 
walk home by herfelf, and your 
honor knows, it is ten long miles, 
All this, your hoaor, was done in 
fuch a hurry that nobody knew of 
it here: and one fine funthiny even- 
ing, as we were dancing upon the 
green Before the parfonageé houfe, 
jor it was always our cultom, as 
your honor knows, a young wo- 
man very neatly dreffled appeared 
at one end of the village, fhe was 
faint and weary, and fitting herfelf 
down began to cry; we all lett 
of dancing and went to fee what 
was the matter: but alas! your 
honor, who fhould it be but poor 
Mifs Maria,—oh,I fhall never for- 
get it the longeft day I have t& 
live ; her hands were clapfed to- 
gether, and her eyes were turned 
towards heaven ; fhe looked like 
an angel, your honor ; we none 
of us could {peak to her, but we all 
wept, and then fhe gave a great 
figh and fell upon the ground. 
But, alack aday ! whillt we were 
endeavoring to bring mifs Mariaéo 
life again, fomehody having told 
Mr. Arnold, he came running 
breathlefs and almoft diftraéted to 
the place, and taking his daughter 
in his arms, he looked upon her in 
iuch a manner, your honor, and 
then upon us, and then towards 
heaven, that it almoft broke our 
hearts, for he could not {fpeak, 


your honor, his heggt was fo full 
he could not fpeak: but juft at 
this moment mils Maria opened 
her eyes, and feeing her father, the 
fhricked and fell into ftrong ‘fits ; 
he ftarted, and fnatching her hatt- 
ily up, ran towards the perfonage, 
and here, your honor, the fits con- 
tinuing, fhe miicarried.' As for 
poor Mr. Arnold, he was quite 
overcome, and he wept and took 
on fo forely that we thought he 
would never have got the better of 
it, Oh, my Maria,” he faid, 
“ you have killed your poor fa- 
ther, you.have bowed him with 
forrow tothe grave ;” and then he 
knelt down, by the bed-fide, ** for- 
fake me not my God, he cried, im 
mine old age, when I am grey- 
headed, forlake me not whe my 
firength faileth me.” He then 
got up tocomfort mifs Maria, but 
fhe would net be comforted, yout 
honor, and kept crying her dear 
father would not forgive her ; bat 
he faid he would, and kiffed her, 
and then the wept a great deal and 
was quiet. All the village, by 
this time, had got round the par- 
fonage, and there was not a fin- 
gle foul, your honor, but what 
was mM tears; we all put up our 
prayers for her, but they would 
not do, fhe never got the better of 
it, your honor ; fhe every day grew 
worfe, and would fometimes call 
upon Mr. Henry, and complain of 
the eruelty of his father, and then 
fhe would fall down upon her 
knees and afk forgivenels of poor 
Mr. Arnold, who was almolt dif. 
traéted at the fight: but it is all 
over, your honor, the is now hap- 
py, and may heaven reward as flie 
deferves.” 
N. 
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ALEXIS: Or, The Corracz in the Woops, 


[From an original French Novel.} 


( Continued from page 82.) 


PART FOURTH. 





CHAPTER IT. 
The feventy-jive louis d’ors of Fobn 
Picot. 


HEIR firlt care, upon enter- 

ing the inn, was to afk for 
John Picot.a,Jahn makes his ap- 
pearance ’: Loec livers his 
uncle’s letter, an always 
occupied with his hermit, began 
to enquire after him. Oons, 
anfwered John, he was an odd fel- 
lowgthat father Hilary; you juf 
put me in mind of him; oh! lam 
very forry for him. Pray give me 
fome particular account of that 
man ?—Only think, fir, that father 
Hilary, who with permifiton of the 
Arch-bifhop, has now been a 
twelve month in the hermitage you 
have feen; did nothing all that 
time, but lamented one Alexis, for 
whom he was highly concerned. 
{ heard him often fpeak of the 
young man ; becaufe, as my maf- 







_ ter was a very charitable foul, fent 


him, every day his victuals, and it 
was I who carried it. *“ Alexis,” 
he faid many times, “ Alexis, you 
accufe me, ulas!:I am innocent! 
if you are in diflrefs, [ am fo too, 
and pernaps much more than ‘you. 
What mult you have thought of 
my conduct towards you ? Poor, 
poor youth, how fond he was of 
me ; how he refpected me, I thall 
never {ce you again, } am but too 
much convinced that I thall die far 
from you; ah! what a world of 
torments!” -It was thus father 
Hilary would always fret. A few 
days ago, the very Alexis whom 


he loved fo much, put up at thig 
inn, witha ftranger, whom, Ibe. 
lieve, was his father. Att firft, nog 


knowing his name, I took no no. - 


tice of him; the young man and 
his friend; ftaid here about a 
fe’nnight to fee the city. I attend. 
ed them to every place curions os 
remarkable, it was only the day 
belore yelterday, at the very mo- 
ment they fet off, that I heard the 
old gentleman call the lad Alexis, 
Alexis, faid I, Alexis ; good Ged! 
thould that be the unfortunate 
youth whole deplorable fate father 
Hilary fo often bemoans. I waited 
on father Hilary, and deicribed 
the ftranger—he knew him. “It 
is he,* cried the old man, “it is 
he;—he goes to Paris; I will 
follow him, and find him theres— 
O fupreme happineis! My lovely 
youth ; are weto meet again.” 
Father Hilary begged me ta 
bring him fome clothes: I gave 
him my own; he throws his habit 
in acorner, drefles himfelf in great 
hafte, thanks me, and takes leave 
of his abode, “ O precious man- 
fion,” faid he; “floors which I 
have fo often {prinkled with my 
tears ; walls that bear a thoufand 
times the name of my friend, and 
repeat it on all fides to my eyes 
fare ye well! I quit you, hallowed 
premifies, where [I lived far from 
honors, far from thofe who have 
ufed me ill !—Be ever a fhelter to 
the erring or fatigued wanderer; 
receive him; let him find thelter 
under thy ruftic roof, againft the 
ftorms or heat of the day ; {peak 
to his eyes, tell him, that you were 
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the receptacle of an unhappy man, 
and may this temple, facred to 
friendfhip in defpair, inftruc the 
fympathifing vifitor. How {weet 
and unfortunate it is to be born 
with a teeling heart.” 

Atthefe words he lights his lamp 
for the laft time, to illuminate once 
more his hermitage. I will re- 
member thee, faid he, upon my 
journey; the idea of its being, 

haps, ufeful to fome erring trav- 
eller, will keep up my {pirits !— 
From this you fee, fir, that father 
Hilary was not altogether right in 
his underRtanding. Notwithitand- 
ing he was a good fou!, and very 
fond of me. How often would 
he fay, young man you fully com- 
fort the afflicted ; you will be hap- 
py, my friend you will be happy! 
In fhort, to fatisfy your curiofity, 
Thave to inform vou, that father 
Hilary, dreft as fimple as 1 am 
now, fet out yelterday about four 
in the afternoon. Being too poor 
to take poft, he is obliged to per- 
form the whole journey to Paris on 
foot, and beg alms oi the charita- 
ble: he hopes to find his Alexis in 
the capital, and will fpare no pains 
to difcover him. Now, gentlemen, 
this is all you defire to know ; I 
can give no farther information, as 
! know no more. Moreover, am I at 
lofs, about the mutual concerns 
between the hermit and Alexis ; 
bat I find the latter is very amia- 
ble, oh, very amiable. 

The difcourfe of Jobn furprifed 
Clara’s lover in a fingular manner. 
Who, faid he to himfelf, can be 
that other Alexis, that overruns all 
the world like me, and precedes 
me wherever I 20, for 1 have not 
the leafi doubt of his being the 
fame that was with the b2ronefs 
in the caflle; fhe mfook me for 
himy ; did there happen fo Rtrange 
aa adventure >—That fecond my- 


felf, may be equally unfortunate ? 
Js then our very name the emblem 


‘of wretchednefs ? Father Hilary—~ 


I know nothing of a father Hilary 
—His language is, however, ftrialy 
relative to my fituation. Should 
it be my father ? or what is more 
probable, my poor friend Dumont 
—Dumont! yes, yes, it mull be he ; 
it muft be he, it muft be Dumont 
—Alenis, you accufe me——poor, poor 
youth ! bow fond he was of me!— 
It can be no other than Dumont 
+ But that fecond Alexis, whom 
Picot defcribed to him, and in 
whofe purfuitfather Hilary is gone 
—My mind is quite confounded in 
this maze of probabilities. What 
a cruel enigmay who will clear it 
up? who will cxplain it to me ? 
Alexis and Sctocco go up ftairs 
to the apartment which has been 
prepared forthem: Next to them 
on the fame floor, lived an old man 
of a very refpectable appearance ; 
he pafles and greets his new neigh- 
bors, but hearing the name of 
Alexis mentioned; he approaches 
quite foftly, to liften to their con- 
verfation. Little by little, pene- 
trated with the moft lively concern 
—-he enters, and addrefles our two 
friends “with thefe words: “ Ex- 
cuie an ‘éld man’s curiofity, ami- 
able ftrangers, I heard you more 
than once pronounce the name of 
Alexis—--Don’t you know that 
young man, who was here a few 
days ago 2?” Indeed, fir, this very 
queftion we meant to afk you—I 
do not know him, and am’ very 
forry forit. Hear my ftory, “I 
have now been three weeks in this 
inn, and intend leaving it foon. 
The young man we are fpeaking 
of, came to live in your chamber, 
with a ftranger much older than 
himfelf. I have feen that lovely 
Alexis,’ and his afpec& excited a 
very fingular fentiment in me, for 
° which 
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which I cannot account—His fea- 
tures put mein mind of thofe of a 
woman whom I loved once: It 
was juft as if I: had feen her before 
me!—The fame eyes, the fame 
mouth, the fame tone of voice; 
ia a word, Alexis is her living por- 
trait, You judge what I muaft feel 
at this flriking refemblance. A 
hundred times}{ fought an opportu- 
nity to {peak to him; it never of- 
fered itfelf, and he fet out without 
being able to afk him a fingle quef- 
tion. Juft now, gentlemen, you 
fooke of him, and I could not re- 
frain my curiofity ; yet, excufe me, 
I am fenfible of my indifcretion. 
1 will withdraw myfelf.” “ No fir; 
anf{fwered Clara’s lover, detaining 
the old man, “ no, ftay—I am as 
curious as you to know, that young 
man, for I mult tell you, he bears 
my mame, and E have now been 
feveral times taken for him.” 
«* Methinks you, gentlemen, kaow 
no more of him than I do: yet 
be as it will, he is an engaging being 
Alas! thou whom I adore fo 
pafhonately, fhould it be thee: 
faouldit thou return ih the form of 
an angel to charm all mankind ? 
—QO how that Alexis ftruck me ; 
ood God, how he ftruck me.” 

It would be doing an injury to 
the reader’s penetration, to remind 
him it was Clara, who during her 
ftay at Lyons with the receiver, 
and always going by the name of 
Alexis, had created that fer- 
ment in the mind of the old. man, 

_ of John, Picot, and the hermit. - I 
thall therefore dwell no longer on 
this fubjeat. 

This was the converfation which 
palled for fome time betwecn A- 
icxis, Sciocco and the old man, 
herenpon the latter retired, and 
the fralian going below'to orde 
fome little matters, Alexis was 
quite alone. A moment aficr, be- 
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ing deeply engaged in thought, he 
believed he heard the voice of Sci. 
occo, expoftulating in a fpirited 
ftrain with John, in an adjoining 
paffage. What,” faid John, «js 
your matter fo rich as not tobe in 
need of twenty-five louis d’ors ?” 
*€ Quite the reverfe, Signor generofa ; 
twenty-five louis d’ors, in this pre- 
fent moment, would be of the 
greateft ferviceto us. Neverthelefs, 
we intend to-morrow, to demanda 
benefit concert in the city, that will 
fetch us rather better than twenty. 
five louis d’ors.”’ « But pray don’t 


I anticipate your wilhes by offering | 


them thus to you inftantly, with. 
out any farther ceremony ?”” “ Cer. 
tamente, if my matter had no ob- 
jection ; but I know him; the ex: 
pedient will vex him, he will nev- 
er agree to it. 

ere the two interlocutors {poke 
lower, fo thdt Alexis could not 
hear the end of their converfation ; 
but little as he had heard, did not 
fail to caufe him fome inquietude— 
“ What are thofe twenty-five louis 
d’ors propoftd to Sciocco ? How 
can he take them, he that knows 
how much I fcorn obligations? Is 
it John ? How can that lad be maf- 
ter of fuch a fum; on what terms 
does he offer it ?” 

Already his imagination was (et 
to work, h¢entertained a thoufand 
fufpicions, all without foundation, 
when Sciocco, who entered, inter- 
tupted him in his reveries. He 
thought to fee Carlo conftrained 
and embarrafled—He dares not 
look at his maffero, who, for his 
own part examined him, without 
afking the fmalleft queftion. The 
good-natured Scioceo endeavors te 
ipeak; he is unable. _ Finally 
while Alexis is walking up and 
down in the chamber, Sciocco feiz- 
ing the moment when he turned 
his back, pulls fomething out of 
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his pocket, and thrufts it carefully 
into the little bag, which contains 
the effects. He goes out afterwards 
with the ftrongeft perfuafion, that 
what he has done efcaped his 
friend’s obfervation; yet Alexis 
had obfetved all; a glafs repro- 
ducing objeéts, fhows him Sciocco 
hiding wich anxious care a parcel. 
What can it be? Alexis wifhes not 
to infift upon. knowing the caufe 
of his friend’s embarraffment, and 
during his abfence, he ventures to 
fearch the bag. This may proba- 
bly be conftrued as an a& of indif- 
cretion ; buc was not Alexis mif- 
trafting, fearful, and timid ? Scioe- 
co who, till then, had fecreted 
nothing from him, had juft mani- 
felted a difimulation, which alarm- 
ed him. After all, Alexis with- 
out deliberation, fearches the bag, 
and finds a rouleau of twenty-five 
louis d’ors, which’ he had heard 
mentioned ! —Judge of his aftonilh- 
ment ! 

He had fcarce time to put the 
Mhyflcrions rouleatt in its former 
place, than the little old man, his 
neighbor, enters the chamber, 
quite out of breath. Ah! fir! 
Ah ! my neighbor !—What is the 
matter, fir?—I am robbed ! —rob- 
bed !—Yes : [left my door open ! 
fomebody entered my room—and 
ole fifty louis d’ors.—Oh gra- 
cious ! 

Alexis falls down in a fwoon— 
the old man endeavors to give 
him affiftance—he calls out for 
help; nobody appears. Alexis, 
by dint of care, brings back the 
unfortunate - youth, who, not 
doubting that Fabe and the Italian 
had committed the theft, knew 
not what to fay or do in that cri- 
fis—Neverthelefs, he is alone with 
the ftranger, whofe phyfiognomy 
is equally honeft and refpectable— 
the place—his confidence-——and 
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emotion of heart, all encourages 
Alexis : he throws himfelf at the 
Rtranger’s feet. Sir, O fir! don’t 
undo him: it is he ; Heavens! 
fhall I go on !—Take this twenty. 
five, fir 1— it is his fhare—don’: un- 
do him ! 

The old man was quite ata lofs 
how to interpret the confufion of 
Alexis ; fome word, however, took 
the veil from his underftanding— 
What ! unhappy young man, 
fays he, fhould it be poffible for 
you to be guilty ?—I ! O heavens, 
what 1 ?—It is the other! it is 
the Italian I have with me. How 
did you know it?—Sir, in pity, 
don’t run me down fo much—I am 
vexed enough—I am innocent, I 
declare upon my honor. 

The old man, moved with hor- 
ror and compaffion; knew no 
longer how to ati—He felt a con- 
cern for Alexis, the ftamp of can- 
dor and probity is imprinted on 
the youth’s countenance. The 
ftranger ftares at him, tells the five 


and twenty louis d’ors, which he’ 


holds out with a wavering hand, 
and prepares to afk him for the ac- 
complice that has the remainder of 
the fum, when Sciocco, without 
the leaft fufpicion, enters the 
room with an air of gaiety and 
fatisfation. Come hither, thou 
wretch, cried Alexis with a loud 
voice, enter, thut she door, and 
own the vileft and bafeft of all 
crimes !—What crime ?—What 
crime, villain, replied the old man, 
fhaking him by the collar! tell me 
this moment the name of thy ac- 
complice, or thou art loft ?— 
Perdio lei Signori. 1 don’t know 
what you mean—Ah ! thou play- 
eft the ignorant, infamous thief ! 
Thief ! I am no thief ! He. dares 
fill deny the fa&! And thofe 
twenty-five louis d’ors ? They are 
mine. Thine? To be fure; Johm 
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gave them to me. Well! John 
has committed the theft! But 
pray, why are you talking of 
theft? I tell you, John got a great 
prize in the lottery, and gave me 
that fum. Very well, affumed the 
old man, fo he got it in the lot- 
terv ? we fhall fee that. 

The old man leaves the room ; 
in vain do Alexis and Sciocco ufe 
their efforts to retain him; he is 
gone—being thus Ieft by them- 
felves, Alexis overwhelmed with 
gricf, loads the innocent Italian 
with reproaches, the latter falls 
down om his knees, and fwears by 
all the faints of Paradife that he is 
innocent. They were both in that 
cruel agitation, when a great tu- 
mu't, arofe before the gate of the 
inn, and completed their terrors. 


People call out, fp ! flop thief! 


Soop thief! {oon the mob gathers— 


the thief is taken, brought to the 
inn, and known for having com- 
mitted frequent depredations, not 
without violent fulpicion of being 
uilty of the prefent, at laft he con- 
effes, amonz other things, to have 
ftolen the twenty-five fous dors 
of the lodger, whofe room was 
marked with N».12. He returns 
the fum, it is brought to the old 
man, who, afhumed of the affront 
he had given his neighbors, re- 
turns to their chamber, leading by 
the hand John the waiter, whom 
he had alfo much infulted, they 
émbrace each other, the old man 
begs a thoufand pardons, for his 
uncharitable behavior, dnd John is 
requelted to explain to Alexis, 
this matter, which {till puzzled 
him. He acquitted himfelf of 
their detire, as follows; 

You well know, that Mr. Scioc- 
co delivered me’ this merning a 
letter from my uncle the farmer : 
here is that very letter; hear it 
and judge: 
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“©My Nephew John, 

“T can’t give you any clever 
news, but, that you have won in 
the lotterry, two thoufand four 
hundred livres. 1 here return you 
the policy which you know you 
left with us. Here itis: go im. 
mediately and get your money 
from the receiver, and remember 
the promife you made when you 
took your numbers ! did not you 
fay, if fam luckey, I will give the 
fourth part of my gain to the firk 
poor traveller that comes to our 
inn. Now, d’ye fee, you have got 
good luck, fo keep your promife, 
John; it is to Almighty God, 
you have made it, and he, you 
know, does punifh the faithlefs 
man. But wihout all this, an 
honelt fellow will always flick to 
what he fays. Therefore, I wifk 
you well, with all my heart, and 
fo does your aunt Jacklin. 

I remain, 

Your true and faithful uncle, 
Joachin Picot.” 

I did not wifh my uncle to re 
mind me of my promife, to fulfil 
it. In confequence, I went to the 
receiver, wlio told me down the 
fum, and thinking on you, my 
good gentlemen, I took Mr. Scioc- 
co in private, to offer him the part 
Thad deftined for him. At firf 
he ftarted a world of objections, 
remarking, how his friend’s delica- 
cy might be hurt by fuch a pro- 
ceeding. But, what occafion have 
you, faid I, to tell it him fo foon, 
but keep that fum in flore, againit 
fome unforefeen accident ; he liked 
my notion, and has favored me in 
accepting the offer. This, gentle- 
men, ts {trictly true ; yet, | cannot 
help owning, that this explanation 
colts me much, and that I fhall al- 
ways have at heart the affront put 
upon me this day! Oh, did my 
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peor uncle know it—It would 
break his heart } 

Thus {poke the honeft and virtu- 
ous Picut, and the Italian, who, 
on the other hand was not lefs af- 
feted, coula not conceive how-his 
Curo Maftro could think him guil- 
ty of fo bafe an infamy ! He chid 
him, with gentleneis; yet with 
delicacy of fentiment. Alexis, a- 
abafhed at his extravagance, dared 
neither to fpeak, nor even to look 
at him. 

The old man could hardly put 
anend to his excufes, and offered 
his purfe, by way of reparation to 
thofe he had infulted. John Picot 
above all, who fhed a torrent of 
bitter tears, had moved the ficur 
to fuch a degree, that he addrefled 
him inthe following words, wiih 
an air of real contrition: lovely 
young man, you that deny forgive- 
nefs, give me but time to minifelt 
my repentance ? Come with me, 
be my friend, my confident, and 
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leave me the care to make your 
fortune-—Anfwer me, John, will 
you ferve me? Wiil you be a fece 
ond to mylelf ? I will offer you no 
falary, my heart and equity fhall 
fixit. ome too, come amiable 
travellers! I am ich, very rich 
indeed, We thall.never leave one 
another ; we fhall live in brotherly 
union. Ah! may my hoary age, 
comforted by you, forget the errors 
and misfortunes of my youth ! 

Alexis, Sciocco, and John made 
noan{wer. At lalt, the ftranger, 
whole phyfiognomy was meek and 
re{pectable, beg ged with fuch ener, 
gy and effea, that they could no 
longer withtand his generous in- 
Tentuons. 

We tha}l follow ihe four ators, 
now on the flage of this work, and 
foon become more intimately ac- 
quainted with the old. man, «ho 
profeffed to our twa friends fo frank 
and djfinterefted a fiiendhhip. 

(To be continued.) 


Account of the Manner in which the GONDOLIERL, of 
'. VENICE, fing the Stanzas of TASSO. 


From D’Hraeli’s Curiofities of Literature. 


* WT is well-known, thatin Ve- 
| nice the gondoliers know by 
heart long sess from Arjofto 
and Taflo, and are wontto fing 
themin their own melody. But 
this talent feems at prefent on the 
decline ; at lealt, after taking fome 
pains, could find no more thao 
two perfons who delivered to me 
in this way, a paflaze from ‘allo. 
“ There are always two conce:n- 
ed, who alternately fing the firo- 
phes. We kuow the melody even- 
tually by R’ Geay, to whofe fongs 
itisprinted it has preperly no 


melodious movement, and isa fort 
ot medium between the canto fer. 
mo and the canto figurato ; it ap- 
proaches to the former by recitativ- 
ical declamation, and t the latter 
by paflages and course, by which 
cne tyllable is detained and embel- 
hifhed. 

“ I entered a gondola by moon- 
light ; one finger placed himleif 
forward and the other aft, and thus 
proceeded to St. Georgio. One 
began the fong ; when he had ended 
his ftrophe, the other took up. the 
lay, and io continued the fong al- 

ternately. 
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ternately. Throughout the whole 
of it, the fame notes invariably re- 
turned, but according to the fub- 
ject matter of the ftrophe, they laid 
a greater or a {maller ftrefs, fome- 
times on one and fometimes on a- 
nother note, and indeed changed 
the enunciation of the whole ftro- 
phe, as the object of the poem al- 
tered. 

«On the whole, however, their 
founds were hoarfe and fcreaming, 
they feemed, in the manner of all 
tude uncivilized men, to make the 
excellency of their finging in force 
of voice ; one feeming defirous of 
conquering the other bythe ftrength 
of his lungs, and fo far from re- 
ceiving delight, fhut up as I was 
in the box of the Gondola, from 
this fcene, that | found myfelfin a 
very unpleafant fituation. 

«* My companion, to whom I 
communicated this circumftance, 
being very defirous to keep up the 
credit of his countrymen, aflured 
me, that this finging was very de- 
lightful when heard at a diltance. 
Accordingly we got out upon the 
fhore, leaving one of the fingers in 
the gondola, while the other went 
to the diftance of fome hundred 
paces. They now began to fing 
againft one another, and I kept 
walking up apd down between 
them both, fo as always to leave 
him who wasto begin his part.— 
I frequently Rood ftill and hearken- 
ed to the one and to the other. 

“ Here the fcene was properly 
introduced. The frong declama- 
tory and as it were thrieking found 
met the ear from far, and called 
forth the attention ; the quickly 
fucceeding tranfitions, which necef.- 
farily required to be fung ina low- 
er tone, feemed like plaintive ttrains 
fucceeding the vociferations of e- 
motion or of pain- The other, 
who liftened attentively, immedi- 


ately began where the former Jef 
off anfwering him in milder op 
more vehement notes, according as 
the purport of the ftrophe requip. 
ed. The fleepy canals, the lofty 
buildings, the fplendor of the 

the deep fhadows ot the few gondo. 
las that moved like fpirits hither 
and thither, increafed the ftrikin 

peculiarity of the fcene, and amidh 
all thefe circumflances, it was ealy 
to confefs the character of this won. 
derful harmony. — ae 

‘“‘ Itfuits perfectly well with an 
idle folitary mariner, lying at length 
in his veffel, at rell on one of the? 
canals, waiting for his company, 
or fora fare, the tirefomnefs of 
which fituation is fomewhat allevi- 
ated by the fongs and poetical 
ftories he has in memory, He 
ofien raifeshis voice as loud ashe 
can, which extends itfelf toa vaf 
diftance over the tranquil mirror, 
and asall is ftill around, heisasit 
were in a folitude in the midft of a 
large and populoustown. Hereis 
no rattling of carriages, no noife of 
foot paffengers, a filent gondola 
glides now and then by him, of 
which the fplafhings of the oars afe 
{careely to be heard. 

“At a diftance he hears ano- 
ther, perhaps utterly unknown to 
him. Melody and verfe immedi- 
ately attach the two Rrangers ; he 
becomes the refponfive echo to the 
former, and exerts himfelf to be 
heard, as he heard the other. By 
a tacit convention they alternate 
verfe for verfe ; though the fong 
fhould laft the whole night through, 
they entertain themfelves without 
fatigue : the hearers, who are paf- 
fing between the two, take part in 
the amulement. 

« The vocal performance founds 
beft at a great diftance, and is then 
inexpreflibly charming, as it only 
fulfils its defignin the eit 3 
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of remotenefs. It is plaintive, but 
aot difmal in its found, and at times 
it is fearcely poflible to refrain 
from tears. My companion, who 
otherwife was not a very delicately 
organized perfon, faid quite unex- 
pededly : “e fingolare come quel 
canto intenerife, e molto pid quan- 
dolo cantano meglio.” 

« [ was told that the women of 
Libo, the long rowof Iflands that 
divide the Adriatic from the La- 
gouns, particularly the women of 
the extreme diltriéts of Malamocca 
and Paleftrina, fing in like manner 
the works of Tafloto thele and fir 
milar tunes. 

« They havethe cuftom, when 
their hufhbinds are fihhing out at 
fea, to fit along the fhore in the 





of Venice. 357 


evenings and vociferate thefe fongs, 
and continue to do fo with great 
violence, till each of them can dif- 
tinguith the refponies of her own 
hudband at a diliance. 

* How much more delightful 
and more «appropriate does this 
fong fhew itleif here, thay the call 
of afolitary perfon uttered far and 
wide, till another equally diipofed 
{hail hear and antwer him! Ir is 
the exprefiion of a vehement and 
hearty longing, which yet is eve 
moment nearer to the happinefs of 
fatisfaction.” 

The above relation was prefent- 
edto Mr. d’Ifraeli by an ingenious 
gendeman, who extraéted it from 
his travelling pocket-book. 
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HISTORICAL EXTRACTS. 


FATHER 


HE “Eloquence Chertienne” 
of this celebrated Jefuit with 
the notes of M. L’Enfant, is an ex- 
cellent book for young men who 
devote themielves to holy orders. 
Speaking of the defegts of the 
preachers of his time, he fays, 
which may be well applied to ma- 
ny of thofe of our times: I] man- 
que de Paftion & du mouvement 
aja plipart de nos predicateurs.” 
* Their difcourfes,” fays he, * are 
cold and dry, the heart has no part 
in them. The pure light of reafon,” 
adds he, requites animation ; ear- 
neftnefs fhould be added to its force. 
It is not enough to enlighten a con- 
gregation they fhould likewife be 
moved.” . 
From this want of animation in 
our preachers, the moft excellent 
fermans lofe their power, and many 


GISBERT. 


of our common people take refuge 
in Methodifm, c&ptivated by the ar- 
dor and the apparent intereft their 
preachers take in. what they are 
doing. Ourclergy are in general 
educated to the miniftry without 
‘being put into a particular plan of 
ftudy for it, without being exercifed 
in facred compofition, and in de- 
clamation, both which exercifes are 
in ufe in feminaries abroad for 
Catholic priefts, and at the fchools 
for diflenting minifters in our own 
country. 

The moft eloquent preacher, 
perhaps of our times, is Mr. Krr- 
van, of Dublin, a gentleman, con- 
verted from popery to protefiant- 
ifm, his difcourfes in general lat 
for an hour and an halt ; they are 
divided into three parts, and in 
fpite of the length of time they take 
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up, the general prejudice againft 
divifion in thofe articles they are 
attended to by an elegant and 
learned audience, with the moft 
fcrupulous and unremitting 3tten- 
tion. Mr. Kravan’s tone of voice 
is not particularly agreeable, his 
perfon not particularly enchanting, 
nor his attitudes the molt graceful ; 
yet by the copioufaels of his diction, 
and the fervor of his animation, 
he arrefts the attention of his 
hearers, #1 entraime fes auditeurs. 

A man of letiers in Dubiin 
once afked Mr. Kiavan, whether 
to enable himfelf to become fo elo- 
quent, he had particularly ftudicd 
Demolthenes or Cicero. ‘ No,” 
replied he, “I have merely en- 
deavored to make the molt elo- 
quent of the fathers of the church 
my models.” Some dignitied 
clergyman one dty afked the late 
excellent Mr. Whitfield, why the 


preaching of himfelf, and of his. 


followers, was better attended than 
thofe of the regular clergy. “ A- 
las ! my Lord,” replied Mr. Whit- 


Eloquence of the Pulpit. 


ficld, “ We preach not ourfelves, 
but him that fent us.” Lord Ba. 
con, whofe great mind pervaded 
evety object of art and of nature 
fays finely, in fpeaking of fei mons, 
** wines which at the firlt treadin 


run gently, are pleafanter than: 


thofe which are forced by the wing 
prefs, for thefe tatte of the fone, 
and of the hufk of the grape; f 
(adds he) thofe dorines are ex. 
ceedingly wholefome and fweet, 
which flow frem the feriptures 
gently prefled, and are not 
wrelted into controverfies and 
common places.” Our cler 

are too apt, in their difcouries, to 
raife doubtsagain't that religionthey 
fhould merely teach: they raife 
doubts (according to the laft excel. 
jent charge of the prefent Bithop 
of Hereford) to perfons who have 
very probably never heard of them 
before ; and the doubts of thofe 
who have had the misfortune to 
hear them before, cannot be folved 
in the difcourfe of half an hour,” 
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On PUBLIC EDUCATION, 


COMBALUSIER. 


T* the year 1762, the Parlia- 
ment of Paris requefted the 
Members of the Univerfity of that 
city to draw up a plan tor the edu. 
cation of youth. M. Combalufier 
held the pen of the Univerfity, and 
pubhifhed three memoirs upon the 
fubject, in one of which are thefe 
obfervations ; 

“ Private education inflates 
young men too much. It accuf- 
toms them to look upon themfelves 
as the center of attention. It gives 
them too much felf love. It 
neither infpires them with the fo. 


cial virtues, nor excites any degree 
of emulation in them, and eltranges 
them from the idea of the common 
good. Every individual and every 
family fhould be formed upon the 
common and general plan of the 
great family (the country) that 
comprehends them all. It 3s 
furely then of confequence 
throw young perfons as ioon 4% 
pofiible mto the company of yourg 
perfons like to themfelves, to unite 
them together by common etet- 
cifes and common interelts, and t 
give them always the idea of em 
er 
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eral attention, equally divided 
amongft all ; to animate them to 
excel each other in doing weil: to 
terch them that all mankind are 
their brethren ; that they are effen- 
tially equal, by their nature ; aod 
that they are effectually conne& d 
one with the other by a reciprocity 
of benefits ; and that he is in fat 
the greatelt of them all who is the 
moft benevolent ; that if there are 
ranks and diftin@ions in the fate, 
every one that belongs to that {tate 
makes a part of it; and that every 
thing whch contributes to the 
goodand glory of the great whole, 
is in that refpect an objeSt of atten- 
tion and regard. Such is ‘the 
firiking preeminence of public 
over private education.” 

“A boy,” fays Goldfmith in 
his Effays, ‘¢ will learn more true 
wifdom in a public {chool in one 
year, than by private education in 
five.’ Ft is not from maltets, but 
from their equals, that youth learn 


a knowledge of the world; the 
little tricks they play each other, 
and the punifhment that frequently 
attends the commiflion of them, is 
a juft pifure of the great world, 
and allthe ways of men are praéti-. 
fed at a great ichool. 

“Private and folitary vices,” 
faid the accute Dr. Johnfon, “ are- 
more dangerous than focial vices, 
and fociety has been thought fo 
neceflary for the improvement of 
virtue and piety even in afcetics, 
that the moit rigorous order of 
monks known in Chriftian Europe, 
of the convent of La Trappe in 
Normandy, were never fuffered to 
be alone,yexcept in their cells at bed 
time ;—they ate, they drank, they 
repofed they prayed all together ; 
they appear to have been a public 
eheck and reftraint upon each oth- 
er; pity was excited by example, 
and mortification increafed by em- 
ulation of pains and faflexings.” 


—SHONOPDN SUSKor— 
EULOGY ow Sir WILLIAM JONES: 


A DISCOURSE DELIVERED AT A MEETING Of THE ASIATIC SOCIETY IN CAL@UTTA, 


ON MAY 22, 1794 


1 


F Thad confulted my eompe- 

tency only for the flation which 
your choice has conferted upon 
me, | muf, without hefitation, 
have declined the honor of being 
the Prefident of this Society ; and 
although | molt cheerfully accept 
your invitation to affift, as far as 
my abilities extend, in promoting 
the laudable views of your A ffocia- 
tion, IT mut fill retain the con- 
fcioufnefs of thofe difqualifications, 
which you have been pleafed to 
overlook. 


{By the Hon. Sir Joun Suore, Bart, Prefident.} 


It was lately our boalt to poffefs 
2 Prefident whofe name, talents, 
and chara@er would have been 
honorable to any inititution: It is 
now our misfortune to lament, that 
Sir William Fones exilts but in the 
affeGtions otf his friends, and in the 
efteem, veneration, and regret of 
all. 

I cannot, I flatter myfclf, offera 
more grateful tribute to the Society 
than by making his character the 
fubje& of my firft addrefs to you ; 
and if, in the delineation of it, 
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fondnefs and affection for the man 
fltould appear—blended with my 
teverence for his genius and abili 
ties, in the fvmpathy of your feel 
ings 1 fhall find my apology. 

To define with accuracy the 
variety, vilue, arid extent of his 
literary attainments, requires more 
learning than I pretend to poff-ls, 
and I am therefore to folicit vour 
indulgence for an imperfect fketch, 
rather than expect your approba- 
tion for a complete defeription of 
the talents and knowledge of your 
late and lamented Prcfident.. 

I (hall begin with mentioning his 
wonderful capacity for the cequi- 
fition of languages, which has never 
been excelled. In Greek and Ro- 
man literature, his early proficien- 
cy was the fubject of admiration 
and applaufe ; and knowledge, of 
whatever nature, once obtained by 
him, was ever afterwards progref- 
five. The more elegant diale@s 
of modern Europe, the French, the 
Spanifh, and the Italian, he {poke 
aed wrote with the greateft fluen- 
cy and precifion 3 and the German 
and Portuguefe were familiar to 
him. Atan early period of life 
his application to oriencal litera- 
ture commenced ; he fludied the 
Hebrew with eafe and fuccefs ; and 
many of the molt Jearned Afiatics 
have the candor_to avow, that his 
knowledge of Arabic and Perfian 
Was as accurate and extenfive as 
their own: he was alfo converfant 
in the Turkith idiom, and the 
Chinefe had even attra&ed his no- 
tice fo far asto induce him to learn 
the radical chara&ers of that 
language, with a view perhaps to 
fiither improvements. It was to 
be expected, after his arrival in In-. 
dia, that he would eagerly embrace 
the opportunity of making himfelf 
giaer of the Sanferit; and the 
tmaoik enlightened profeffors of the 
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dogtrines of Bratma confefs wii}; 
pride, delight, and furprife, that his 
knowledge of their facred diake 
was molt critically correé and pro. 
found. The Pandits, who were jn 
the habit of attending him, when? 
faw them after his death, at a pubs 
lic Durbir, could neither fuprefs 
their tears for his lols, nor find 
terms to éxprefs their admiration 
at the wonderful progrefs he had 
made in their fciences. 

Before the expiration of his 
twenty-fecond year he had com. 
pleted his Commentaries on the 
Poetry of the Afiatics, although a 
coufiderable time afterwards elapf- 
ed before their publication ; and 
this work, if no other monument 
of his labors exilted, would at once 
furnifh proofs of his confummate 
fkillin the oriental dialeds, of his 
proficiency in thofe of Rome and 
Greece, of tafte and erudition far 
beyond his years, and of talents 
and application without exafnple 

But the judgment of Sir William 
Jones was too difcerning to confid- 
er language ia any other light 
than as the key of fcience, and he 
would have defpifed the reputation 
ofa mere linguift. Knowledge 
and truth were the objeét of all his 
ftudies; and his ambition was to be 
ufeful to mankind; with_ thefe 
views he extended his refearches to 
all languages, nations, and times. 

Such were the motives that in 
duced him to propofe to the gov- 
ernment of this conntry, what he 
juftly dencminated a work of na- 
tional utility and importance, the 
compilation of the copious Digelt 
of Hindu and Mahomedan law, 
from Sanfcrit and Arabic originals, 
with an offer of his fervices to 1a 
perintend the compilation, and with 
a promife to tranflate it. He had 


forefeen, previous to his departure 
from Europe, that without the my 
oO 
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bf fuch a work, the wife and bene- 
yolent intentions of the legiflature; 
of Great Britain, in leaving to a 
certain extent the natives of thefe 
provinces in poffeffion of their own 
Jaws, could not be completely ful- 
filled ; and his experience, after a 
fhort refidence in India, confirmed 
what his fagacity had anticipated, 
that without principles to refer to, 
in a language familiar to the judges 
of the courts,adjudications amongft 
the natives muft too often be fub- 
je@ to an uncertain and erroneous 
expofition, or wilful mifinterpreta- 
tion of their laws. 

To the fuperintendance of this 
work, which was immediately un- 
dertaken at his fuggeltion, he affi- 
duoufly devoted thofe hours which 
he could {pare from his profeffional 
duties. After tracing the plan of 
the Digeft, he prefcribed its ar- 
rangement and mode of execution, 
and felected from the moft learned 
Hindus and Mahorimedans fit per- 
fons for the tafk of compiling it: 
flattered by his attention, and en- 
couraged by his applaufe, the Pen- 
dits profecuted their labors with 
cheerful zeal to a fatisfatory con- 
clufion. The Molaves have alfo 
nearly finifhéd their portion of the 
work ; but we muft ever regret that 
the promifed tranflation, as well as 
the meditated preliminary differta- 
tion, have been fruftrated by that 
decree, which fo often intefcepts 
the performance of human pur- 
pofes. 

During the courfe of compila- 
tion, and as auxiliary to it, he was 
led to ftudy the works of Menu, 
reputed by the Hindus to the old- 
eft and holieft of legiflators ; and 
finding them to comprife a fyftem 
of religious and civil duties, and of 
law in all its branches, fo compre- 
henfive and minutely exact, that it 
might be confidered as the infti- 
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tutes of Hindu law, he prefented a 
tranflation of them to the govern- 
ment of Bengal. During the fame 
period, deeming no labor exceflive 
or fuperfluous that tended in any 
tefpe& to promote the welfare or 
happinefs of mankind, he gave the 
public an Englith verfion of the 
Arabic Text ot the Sirajiyah, or 
Mahommedan Law of Inheritance, 
with a Commentary. He had al- 
ready publifiied in England a tranf- 
lation of a tract on the fame fubjec&t 
by another Mahommedan Lawyer, 
containing, as his own words ex. 
prefs, “* a lively and elegant epito- 
me of the law of inheritance of 
Zaid.” 

To thefe learned and impottant 
works, fo far out of the road of 
amufement, nothing could have 
engaged his application, but that 
defire which he ever profefled, of 
rendering his knowledge ufeful to 
his nation, and béneficial to the 
inhabitants of thefé provinces. 

Without attending tothe chrono- 
logical order of their publication, I 
fhall briefly recapitulate his other 
performances in Afiatic literature, 
as far as my knowledge and recol- 
le&tion of them extend. 

The vanity and petulence of 
Anquetil du Perron, with his illi- 
beral reflections on fome of the 
learned members of the univerfity 
of Oxford, extorted from him a 
letter in the French language, 
which has been admired for accu- 
rate criticifm, juft fatire, and ele- 
gant compofition. A regard for 
the literary reputation of his coun- 
try induced him to tranflate, from 
Perfian original, into French, the 
Life of Nadir Shah, that it might 
not be carried out of England with 
a refleftion, that no perfon had 
been found in the Britifh Domin- 
ions capable of tranflating it. The 
ftudents of Perfiam literature muft 

, ever 
































162 Eulogy on Sir William ‘fones. 


ever be grateful to him for a gram- 
mar of that language, in which he 


‘has fhewn the poffibility of com- 


bining tafle and elegance with the 
precifion of a grammarian; and 
every admirer of Arabic poetry 
mult acknowledge his obligations 
to him for an Englifh-verfion of 
the feven celebrated poems fo well 
known by the name of Moailakat, 
from the diftinétion to which their 
excellence had intitled them, - of 
being fulpended in the Temple of 
Mecca. I fhould fearcely think it 
of importance to mention, that he 
did not difdain the office of Editor 
of a Sanfcrit and Perfian work, if 
it did not afford me an opportuni- 
ty of adding,that the latter waspub- 
lithed at his own expence, and was 


fold for the benefit of infolvent 


debtors. A fimilar application 
was made of the produce ef Sira- 
jiyah. 

Of his lighter produdions, the 
elegant amufements of his leifure 
hours, comprehending Hymns on 
the Hinda Mythology, Poems, 
confifting chiefly of tranflations 
fromthe Afiatic languages, and 
the verfion of Sacontala, an an- 
cient Indian Drama, it would be 
unbecoming to fpeak in a ftyle, of 
importance, which he did not him. 
felf annex to them. They fhew 
the activity of a vigorous mind, 
its fertility, its genius, and its 
tafte. Nor fhall IT particularly 
dwell on the difcourfes addrefled 
to this fociety, which we have all 
perufed or heard, or, on the other 
learned ard interefting differta- 
tions which form fo large and val- 
uable a portion of the records of 
our refearches. Let us lament 
that the fpirit which di@ated them 
is to us extiné, and that the voice 
to which we liltened with improve- 
ment and rapture, will be heard 
by us no more, 





But I cannot pafs over a paper 
which has failen into my poffes. 
fion fince his demife, in the hand 
writing of Sir William Jones him. 
felf, intitled Defiderata; as more 
explanatory than any thing ean 
fay, of the comprehenfive views of 
his enlightened mind. It contains 
as aperufal of it will thew, what. 
ever is moft curious, important, 
and attainab!e in the fciences and 
hiftories of India, Arabia, China, 
and Tartary ; fubjects which he 
had already mot amply difcuffed 
in-the difquifitions which he laid 
before the Society. 


DESIDERATA. 


Ixpia. 

1. The Antient Geography of 
India, &c. from the Paranas. 

2 A Botanical Defcription of 
Indian Piants, from the Coths, &c. 

3. Agrammar of the Sanfcrit 
Language, from Panini, &c. 

4. A dictionary of the Sanferit 
language, from the thirty-two ori 
gimal vocabularies, and Nirudti. 

5. On the ancient mutic of the 
Indians. 

6. On the Medical fubftances of 
India, and the Indian Art of Me- 
dicine. 

7. On the Philofophy of the an- 
cient Indians. 

8. A Tranflation of the Veda. 

9g. On ancient Indian Geometry, 
Alftronomy and Algebra. 

10. A Tranflation of the Pura- 
nas. 

11. A tranflation of the Malia- 
bara and Ramayan. 

12. Onthe Indian Theatre, Xe. 

13. On the Indian Conftella- 
tions, with their Mythology, from 
the Puranas. 

14. The hiftory of India before 
the Mahommedan conquett, from 
the Sanfcrit Cafhmir Hiitories. 
15. Phe 
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Arabia. 

is. The Hiltory of Arabia be- 
fore Mahommed. 

16. Atranflation of the Hama- 
fa. 
: 17. A tranflation of Hariri. 

18. Atranflation of the Facah- 

atul Khulafa. Of the Cafiah. 
Persta. 

19. The Hiitory of Perfia, 
from authorities in Sanferit, Ara- 
bic, Greek, Turkifh, Perfian an- 
cient and modern, Firdaufi’s Kho- 
frau nama. 

20. The Five poems of Nizami 
tranflated in profe. 

A Dittionary of pure Perfian 
Je changire. 


Cana. 

2t. A tranflation of Shiecing. 

22. The text of Can-fu-tfu-ver- 
bally tranflated. 

TAarTary. 

23. A Hiltory of the Tartar 
Nations, chiefly of the Moguls and 
Othmans, from the Turkifh and 
Perfian, 


Weare not authorized to con- 
clude, that he had himfelf formed 
a determination to complete the 
works which his genius and know- 
ledge had thus fketched ; the tafk 
feems to requie a period beyond 
the probable duration of any hu- 
man life ; but we who had the 
happinefs to know Sir William 
Jones ; who were witneffes of his 
indefatigable perferverance in the 
purfuit of his knowledge, and of 
his arJor tovaccomplith whatever 
he deemed important ; who faw 
the extent of his intellec@tzal pow- 
ers, his wonderful attainments in 
literature and fcience, and ihe fa- 
cility with which all his compofi- 
tions were made, cannot doubt, if 
ithad pleafed Providence to pro- 
tract the date of his exiftence, that 
he would have ably executed much 
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of what he had fo extenfively plan- 
ned. 

I have hitherto principallyconfined. 
my Difcourfe to the purfuits of our 
late Prefident, in oriental literature, 
which from their extent might ap- 
pear to have occupied all his time, 
but they ncither precluded his at- 
tention to profeflional fludies, nor 
to fcience in general. Amongf 
his publications in Europe, in po- 
lite literature, exclufive of various 
compofitions in profe and verfe, ! 
find a tranflation of the fpeeches of 
Isaus, with a learned Comment ; 
and in law, an Effay on the law 
of Bailments. Upon the fubject 
oi this laft work, I cannot deny my- 
felf the gratification of quoting the 
fentiments of a celebrated hittori- 
an: Sir William Jones has gi- 
ven an ingenious and rational. ef- 
fay on the law of Bailments. He 
is perhaps the only. lawyer equally 
converfant with te Year-books of 
Weitmintter, the Commentaries of 
Uceian, the Attic pleadings of 
Isaus, and the fentences of Ara- 
bian and Perfian Cadhis.’’ 

His profefional fludies did not 
commence before his twentieth 
year; and I have his own guthori- 
ty for aflerting, that the firft book 
of Englith jardprudence which he 
ever itudied, was Forrescvue’s 
Effay in Praife of the Laws of 
England, 

Of the ability and confcientious 
integrity with which he difcharge@ 
the functions of a Magiftrate, and 
the duties of a Judge of the fupreme 
court of judicatire in this fettle- 
ment, the public voice and public 
regret bear ample and merited tef- 
timony.—-—The fajye penctration 
which marked his {ctentific refear- 
ches diftinguthed his legal invetti- 
gations and decifions; and he deom 
ed no inquiries burthenfome, w] ib 
had for their obje& fubfantial jal 
tice under the rules of law. 
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His addreffes to the jurors are 
not lefs diftinguifhed for philanthro- 
phy and liberality of fentiment, 
than for juft expofitions of the law, 
perfpicuity, and elegance of dic- 
tion ; and his oratory was as cap- 
tivating as his argments were con- 
vincing. 

In an Epilogue to his Commen- 
taries on Afiatic Poetry, he bids 
farewell to polite literature, with- 
out relinquifhing his affection for 
it ; and concludes with an intima- 
tion of his intention to ftudy law, 
éxpreffed in a with, which we now 
know to have been prophetic. 

Mihi fit, oro, non inutilis toga, 

Nec indiferta lingua, nec turpis manus ! 

I have already enumerated at- 
tainments and works, which, from 
their diverfity and extent, feem far 
beyond the capacity of the moft 
enlarged minds ; but the catalogue 
may yet be + nas To a pro- 
ficiencyin the languages of Greece, 
Rome and Afia, he added the 
knowledge of the philofophy of 
thofe countries, and of every thing 
curious and valuable that had been 
taught in them. The doétrines of 
the Academy, the Lyceum, or the 
Portico, were not more familiar to 
him than the tenents of the Vedas, 
the mitticifm of the Sufis, or the 
religion of the antient Perfians ; 
and whilft, with a kindred genius, 
he perufed with rapture the heroic, 
lyric, or moral compofitions of the 
moft renowned poets of Greece, 
Rome, and Afia, he could turn 
with equal delight and knowledge 
to the fublime fpeculations or ma- 

‘Yematical calculations of Barrow 
and Newton. With them alfo he 
profeffed | is conviction of the trath 
of the Chriltian Religion ; and he 
jultly deemed it no inconfiderable 
advantage that his refearches’ had 
¢ rrobora ‘ed the multiplied evidence 
of revelation, by confirming the 


Mofaic account of the primitizg 
world. We all recolle&, and cag 
refer to the following fentiments ig 
his eighth anuiverfary difcourfe, 
“ Theological enquiries are no 
part of my prefent fubjec ; but T 
cannot refrain from adding, that 
the collect of tracts which we call, 
from their excellence, the Scrip. 
tures contain,independently ofa di. 
vine origin, more true fublimity, 
more exquifite beauty, purer moral- 
ity, more important hiflory, and 
finer ftrains both of poetry and elo. 
quence than could be colleted 
within the fame compafs from all 
other books that were evercompofed 
in any age, or inany idiom. ‘fhe 
two parts, of which the Scriptures 
conGit, are connected by a chain 
of compolitions, which bear no re- 
femblance in form or ftyle to any 
that can be produced from the ftores 
of Grecian, Indian, Perfian, or even 
Arabian learning ; the antiquity of 
thofe compofitions no man doubts 
and the unreftrained application of 
them to events long fubfequent to 
their publication, is a folid ground 
of belief, that they were genuine 


prediétions, and confequently in- 
{pired.’? 


There were, in truth, few fciences 
in which he had not acquired con- 
fiderable proficiency ; in molt, his 
knowledge was profound. ——The 
theory of mufic was familiar to 
him ; nor had he negleéted to make 
himfelf acquainted with the inter- 
efting difcoveries lately made in 
chemiftry ; and I have heard him 
alfert, that his admiration of the 
ftru@ure of the human frame had 
induced h'm to attend, for a feafon, 
to a courfe of anatomical lectures 


delivered by his friend the celebrated 
Honrer, 





His laft and favorite purfuit was 
the ftudy of Betany, which he ori 
ginally 
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ginally began under the confine- 
ment of a fevere and lingering dif- 
order, which with moft minds would 
have proved a difqualification from 
any application. It conftituted the 
principal amufement of his l<ifure 
hours. In the arrangements of 
Linnaeus he difcovered fyftem, 
truth, and fcience, which never 
failed to captivate and engage his 
attention ; and from the proofs 
which he Has exhibited of his pro- 
grefs in Botany, we may conclude 
that he would have extended the 
difcoveries in that fcience. The 
laft compofition which he read in 
this Society, was a deftription of 
felet Indian plants, and 1 hope 
the executors will allow us to ful- 
fill his intention of publifhing it as 
a number in our refearches. 
Itcannot be deemed ufelefs or 
fuperfluous to inquire by what arts 
or method he was enabled to attain 
to a degree of knowledge almoft 
univerfal, and apparently beyond 
the powers of man, during a life 
little exceeding forty-feven years. 
The faculties of his mind, by 
nature vigorous, were improved by 
conftant exercife ; and his memory, 
by habitual practice, had acquired 
a capacity of retaining whatever 
had once been impreffed upon it. 
To an unextinguithed ardor for uni- 
verfal knowledge, he joined a per- 
feverance in the purfuit of it, which 
fubdued all obftacles ; his ftudies 
began with the dawn, and during 
the intermiffions of profeffional du- 
ties, were continued throughout 
the day ; reflection and meditation 
PS pa and confirmed what 
induftry and inveftigation had accu- 
mulated. It was a fixed principle 
with him, from which he never vo- 
luntarily deviated, not to be deter- 
red by any difficulties rhat were 
furmountable, from profecuting to 
a fuecefsful termination what he 


had once deliberately undertaken. 

But what appears to me more 
particularly to have enabled him 
to employ his taleats {9 much to 
his own and the public advantage, 
was the regular allotment of his 
time, and a ferupulous adherence 
to the diftribution which he had 
fixed ; hence all his ttudies were 
purfuing without interruption or 
confufion.. Nor can | bere omit 
remarking, what may probably 
have attracted your obfervation as 
well as mine, the candor and com. 
placency with which he gave hig 
attention to all perfons, of whatfo- 
ever quu.ity, talents, or education ; 
he j1'tly concluded, that curious or 
important information might be 
gained even from the illiterate ; 
and wherever it was to be obtained, 
he fought and feized it. 

Of the private and focial virtues 
of our lamentedPrefident our hearts 
are the beft records. To you who 
knew him it cannot be neceflary 
for me to expatimte on the inde- 
pendence of his integrity, his hu- 
manity, probity, or benevolence, 
which every living creature parti- 
cipated ; on the affability of his 
converfation and manners, or his 
moceft, unafluming deportment : 
nor need [I remark, that he was 
totally iree from pedantry, as well 
as from arrogance and felf fuffici- 
ency, which fometimes accompany 
and difgrace the greatelt abilities ; 
his prefence was the delightof every 
fociety, which his eonverfation ex- 
hilirated and improved ; and the 
public have not only to lament the 
lois of his talents and abilities, but 
that of his example. 

To him, as the founder of our 
inflitution, and whilft he lived ité 
firmeit fupport, our reverence is 
more particularly due. Inltructed, 
animated and encouraged by him, 
genius wa: called forth into exer- 
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tion. and modeft merit was excited 
to diftinguifh itfelf.. Anxious for 
the reputation of the Society, he 
was indefatigable in his own endea- 
vors to promote it, whilit he cheer- 
fully affited chofe of others. In 
lofing him we have not only been 
deprived of our brighteit ornament, 
but of the guide and patron, on 
whofe inftructions, judgment, and 
eandor, we could implicitly reby. 
Bat it will, I truit, be long, very 
long before the remembrance of his 
virtues, his genius and abilities lofe 
that influence over the members of 





this fociety, which his living exam. 
ple had maintained ; and if, previ. 
ous to his demife, he had been atked 
by what p ithumous ‘onors or at. 
tentions we could bet thew our 
refpe&t for his mmory; I may 
venture to alfert, he would have 
replied, “ By exertine yourfelves tg 
fupport the credit of the faciety 3?— 
applying to it, perhaps, the dying 
with of father Paul, * Zio perpetua!”" 

In ths with we mutt all concur, 
and with it, I clofe this addrefs te 
you. 


— SSSA 





STRICTURES on the Cuaracrzr of MIRANDA: 


AS DRAWN BY MISS HELEN MARIA WILLIAMS: EXTRACTED 


t 


FROM THE COLUMBIAN 


CENTINEL, AND PUBLISHED BY DESIRE, 


I is the error of thofe, who 
undertake to fketch living anec- 
dotes, and interefting memoirs, to 
aim at the amufement, rather than 
the infraction of their readers ; 
anxious by fplendid fentences, and 
fanciful ornaments, to gratify the 
imagina ion in preference toinform 
ing the underftanding. It is this, 
which renders even the hiilories of 
Voltaire, mere enchanting fables, 
which every one admires while no 
one confides in the events they 
relate. It was this which intra- 
duced Briffot d- Warvile, in his 
tour through the United States, to 
cover the countenance of truth 
with his own Parilian rouge, and to 
reprefent every feature of our 
young republic, under the difguile 
of falfe coloring and romantic 
drapery ; but Voltaire openly af- 
ferted, that as he found mankind, 
more willing to be pleafed, than to 
be taught, he only prasifed upon 
the ruling paffion; while Briffot, 


from indigence, probably, aimed 
to write a book, that would /2//, 
and enable the author to defray 
the expenfes of his Voyages dans 
lL’ Anmezrique. As we prefume that 
the july celebrated Mifs- Williams, 
has neither the licentioufnels of 
the one, nor the neceflities of the 
other author, we had expected 
greater rectitude of defcription, 
and more refemblance of charatter 
than we have generally recognized 
in her eterta‘ning letters. 

Her anecdotes, relative merely 
ta Miranda's imprifonment and 
local fituation, are probably accu- 
rate ; but the American people, 
in whofe country he refided, and 
by whom he was faithfully deline- 
ated, will be able to fiud nothing 
in the portrait drawn by this lady, 
which in the leaft refemb'es the o- 
riginal. To the writer of thefe 
Strictures, he was perfonally known 
during his refidence in Botton, and 
frequent opportunities occured of 
feeing and ltearing him. converfe, 
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with that Aaughtine/s of demeanor, & 
energy of utterance, {o peculiarly his 
own. Mifs Williams has taken 

eat pains to defcribe him, as 
pofeffed of Republican !implicity of 
manners;& philofophic benevolence 
of heart ; but the Americans have, 
like the French Legiflator, found 
him ftrongly marked by “ a hard- 
nefs of character,”’and roughnefs of 
expre{lion,more calculated to terrily 
andrepel, than to conciliate and 
engage. Deep, penetrating, inge- 
nious and fufpicious, he believed 
the beft actions to be influenced by 
the worft motives, and oppofed to 
the imagined artifice of others, the 
real fixe of hisown mind : Yet 
the applaufe, which we involunta- 
rily paid to his great talents, was 
mingled with a feafation painful & 
apprehenfive. Proud, irritable and 
difappointed ; his converfation was 
a perpetual libel upon the people 


-ofevery country in which he had 


oceafionally refided. England a- 
lone, whither he had never travel- 
led, was honoured with his eulogy 
and regard : As he fondly flatter- 
ed himfelf with the hope of receiv- 
ing confidence and employment 
fromthe government of thanking- 
dom, upon the communication of a 
plan, which he had long digelted, 
refpecting the revolt of his coun- 
try, from the crown of Spain. And 
the difappointment ot this expecta- 
tion, as we have fince learnt, occa- 
fioned his uniting with a nation, 
whofe manners and morals he af- 
feted to defpife and detett. 

At the period of his relidence in 
North America, he was probably 
the only man in that country, ho 
had the temerity to profefs him- 
felfa principled Atheifi. The “ im- 
pofing fraud,” of revealed religion, 
was his favourite topic, uncerimo- 


nioufly introduced upon all occas 
fions, and in every fociety ? even 
the young, the beautiful, «nd the 
amiable, were compelled by his 
commanding perfeverance, to liften 
with filent attenticn to blafphe- 
mies, armed with execration, or a- 
dorned with the po'gnancy of wit 
anc ingenuity. Defpotie in hjs o- 
pinions, he rejected the arguments 
of others with fert?, and when he 
could not convince by the fubtlety 
ot his reafon, he /ubdued by the 
contraction of his brow, the impet- 
uofity of his utterance, and the re- 
fentment of his attitudes, 

Yet had he been born with pow- 
er, adequate to his talents, he 
might have been the teacher, and 
perhaps the benefaétor of mankind, 
for he was grotitied with praife and 
foftered by fubmiilion, even while 
he affected to receive the one, asa 
debt, and to command the other, 
asatrumph. But fuperior to e- 
very Mercenary ccnfideration, in 
queltions merely pecuniary, he 
felt it “ more bled to yive, than to 
reccive,”? 

ln fine, Mrranpa might be read 
as a book of exquifite inftruétion, 
written in capital letters, ona fine 
and durable parchment, cowded 
with learning, fyltem and origi- 
nality, but difhonorable by a harfh 
ftyle, irregular fenterces, acrimon- 
ious reflections, and immoral cons 
clufions. 

The prefent review of this great 
production of nature, dark and tha- 
ded as it may appear, is dictated 
neither by perfonal prejudice, nor 
literary ambition ; but by a fincere 
love of jultice, not forward to of- 
fend, but willing to inveftigate, and 
if the feparation muft be made, ftill 
preferring the fimplicity of truth to 
the decorations of genius. P. 
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Pleafures of the Spring—Hiftorical Sketch. 


PLEASURES or tHe SPRING. 


[FROM GiLs@N's sERMoNS,) 


AY, ye miolt refined thinkers 

on human Dlifs, from what 
natural inc'dent or quarter can you 
derive fo many fources of grate- 
ful enjoyment, as from the earth 
appar: lled in verdure, and the hea- 
Yens, again fmiting over the labors 
of men, dropping with dew! What 
an innocent fea't to the enfes is 
pretented in every field, on every 
hill, in every vale! To what point 
can we turn the huftying, eager, 
eye, where it is sot captivated and 
fweetly delayed, where it is not 
fat sfied and refrefhed ? With what 
wild, yet chafte, a fancy has nature 
mixed her colors, how gaily painted 
her robe ! How bount fully has fhe 
fcattered her flowery bloffoms, with 
what luxuriance has fhe flung her 
odors, and what delightful melody 


does fhe waken from the grove ! 
While every fenfe is pleafed, tie 
organs of each are [trengthened ; 
for cheerfulnefs is infpired by the 
fcene, and health is caught in the 
gale. The morning fun himfelf 
feems to reft over the vjew, ani 
difpenfe his moft benignant fmiles 
on the infant year. ‘The delights 


‘of this feafon, from charming the 


body.pafs to the mind. The manner 
in which they influence each other 
we know not ; we are only certain 
of the fad: and few, I believe, but 
will allow they have felt an unufual 
ferenity, livelinef. and joy, while the 
furrounding objeéts were congenial 
to fuch difpofitions ; when the 
garden breathed perfume, and the 
gladdened choir of the woods 
poured forth the notes of taptures 
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or BOERH AAV ES 


« IFTY years,” fays the learn- 
ed baron Hatter, “ are al- 

moft elapfed fince. I was the difci- 
ple of the immortal Boeruaave ; 
but his image is continually prefent 
tomy mind. [have always before 
my eyes the venerable fimplicity of 
that great man, who poffefled, in a 
very eminent degree, the talent of 
anh. How many times I 
ave heard him fay, when he fpoke 
of the precepts of the gofpel, that 
the divine teacher of it had a greater 
knowledge of the human heart than 
Socrates. He particularly alluded 
to that fentence of the new tefta- 
men', " [Vhofoever look-th ona woman 
to luft after ber, hath already committed 
* adultery with her in bis heart; “ for)? 


added that great man, “ the firk 
attacks of vice are always feeble ; rea- 
fon bas then fome power over the mind : 
if then at the dery moment that uch 
thoughts occur to us as bave a tendency 
to withdraw us from our duty, we with 
diligence fupprefs them, and turn our 
attention to femething elfe, we may av 

the approaching danger, and not fall into 
the temptation of vice.” It ts hardly 
poflible but that a mind conttantly 
ocenpied in reftecting upon the fe- 
ductive allurements of any vice 
whatever, will in procefs of tume de- 
vote itfelf to actual enjoyment, 4s 
foon as it can procure an opportuni- 
ty of partaking of that pleafure, the 
mere idea of which has been fo 


agreeable to it. 
CABINET 




















CABINET or APOLLO. |. 
, ' e * A 
Seleited 40 try. : 

fas HASTY-PUDDING: 
A POEM, in thre CAN TOS.’ re 
Written at Cuamsery,: in Savor, ‘Faruary, 793¢ I 
5 ihe rat, 

[ By, an AMERICAN.) “1 I 

+ Mi 

Orsne Sulit pun@um qui mifcvit utile dulei. : 


a 


He makes a good breakfaft Who mixes pudding with molaffes. 


errimeex ac Te ; i 
PRE F,A C:Een on .  o 


, if, 
A SIMPLICITY in diet, whether it be confidered with reference to the bappinels: of 


individuals or the profperity of a nation, is of more confequence than ‘we are apt 
toimagine. In recommending fu important an object tothe, fatioha! part hf man- 
kind,! with it were in my power to do it in fuch a. manner as would be likely to 
gain their attention. 1am fenfible that it is one of thofe fubjects in_ which ex- 
ample has infinitely more power than the'moft convincing agarose high- 
eft charms of poetry. Goldfmith’s Deferted Villape, though peeing thefé two ad- 
vantages in a greater degree than-any other work of the kind, bhs’ dotprevented 
villages in England from being deferted. The appanent interelt of the rich indi- 
viduals, who form the tafte as welbas the laws in that country, has becm, again 
him ; and with that intercft it has been vain to coatend. 


.The vicious habits. which in this*little pigce, 1 endéavor to combat, feem to me 


not fo difficult to cure. No clafs of people has, any interefin fupporting thém ; un- 
tefs it be the intereft which ce:tain families may, feck in vying with cach-other in 
fumptuous entertainments. There may indeed be fome inftances of depraved ap- 
petites, which no a:guments will conquer ; but thefe muft he rare. There are 
very few perfons but what would always prefer a plain difh for themfelves, and 
would prefer it likewife for their guefts, if there were ‘no rif of reputation in the 


-¢afe This difficulty can only be, removed by example ; and the cxaw ple fhould 


proceed from thofe whofe fituztion enables them to take the lead in forming the 
manners of'a nation. Perfons of this defcription in America, I fhou!d hepe, are 
neither above, nor below the influence of truth and reafon, when conveyed in 
language fuited to the fubject. ; - 

Pol, FID. F . Whether 
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Whether the manner} have chofen to addrefs my arguments to them be fach ney 

ife any fuece » ia «hat l cannot decide. But | certainly had hopes of doing 
fome g od, or | th uld not have taken the pains of putting fo many r ymes toe 
gether.—The examples of domeftic virtues has doubtlefs a preat cffeG& 1 on 
wth to tank /implicity of dit among the virtues. In that cafe I thould hopeit wi 
be cherifhed and more eficemed by others than it is at prefent. 


THE AUTHOR 





CANTO I. 


E Alpe audacious, thro’ the heav’ns that rife, | 
To cramp the day and hide me from the thies g 
Ye Gallic fligs, that o’er their heights unfur!’d, 
Bear death to kings, and freedom to the world 
F fing not you... A fofter, theme I choole, 
__ A virgin theme, unconf-‘ous of the Mate, 
But fruitful, rich, well fuited to inipire 
The pureft frenzy of poetic fire. 


Defpife it fot, ye Bards to terror fteel’d, 
Who hut your thunders round the epic ficld » 
Nor ye whe firain your midnight throats to fing 
Joys that the vineyard and the fill houfe bring; 
Or on forme diftant fair your notes employ, 
And {perk of suptures: that you ne'er enjoy. 

I fimg the fweets I kaow, the charms I feel,. 

My morning incenfe, and my evening meal, 

The fweets of Hafiy-Pudding. Come,.dear bowl, 
Glide o’er my palate, and infpire my foul. 

The mi‘k befide thee, fmoaking from the kine, 

Irs fubfance mingled, married in with thine, 

Shall cool and temper thy fuperior heat, 

And fave the pains of blowing while I eat. 


Oh ft could the fmooth, the emblematic fong 
Flow like thy genial juices o'er my tongue, 
Could thofe mild. movfels in my numbers chime, 
And, as they roll in fubfiance, roll in rhyme, 
No more thy aukward unpoetic name 
Should thun the Mufe, or prejudice thy fame ; 
But rifing gratelui to th® accuftom’d ear, 

Ail bards thould catch it, and ail realms revere f 


ATi me Girt with pious toil to trace 
Thro’ wrecks, of time ‘thy lineage and thy race 3 
D-clare what lovely fqnaw, in days of yore, 
(Ere great Colunthus fought thy native fhore) 

irft gave thee to the world 5 her works of fame 
Have fiv’d indeed, but liv’d without a name. 
Some tawny Ceres, goddefs of her days, 
Firft learn’d with itones tocrack the well dri’d maize, 
Thr.’ the rouch feive to thake the golden {how’r, 
In boiling water Mir the yellow four: 
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The yellow flour, beftrew'd and fir’d with hate, 
Swells in the food and thickens to a pafte, 

Then puffs and wallops, rifes to the brim, 
Drinks the dry knobs that on the furface fwim 5 
The knobs at laft the bufy ladle breaks, 

And the whole mafs its true confiltence takes. 

Could but her facred name, unknown fo long, 
Rife, like her labors, to the-fon of fong, 

To her, to them, I*d confecrate my lays, j 

And blow her pudding wit. the breath of praife. 
Not thro’ the rich Peruvian realms alone : 

The fam of Sol’s {weet daughter fhould be known, 
But o’er the world’s wide climes fhould live fecurey 
Far as his rays extend, as long as they endure. — 

Dear Hakty-Pudding, what unpromie’d joy 
Expands my heart, to meet thee in Savoy ! 
Doom’d o’er the world thro’ d:vious paths to roam, 
Each clime my country, and each houfe my homey 
My foul ss faoth’J, my cares have found an end, 

. i greet my long loft, unforgotten friend. 

‘or thee thro’ Paris, that corrupted town, 
How long in vain I wandered up and down, 
Where thamele’s Bacchus, with his drenching hoard, 
Cold from his cave ufurps the morning board. 
London is lolt in fmoke and fteep’d in tea 5 
No Yankee there ean lifp the name of thee 3 
The uncouth word, a libel on the town, 

Would call a proclamation from the crown.® 

For climes oblique, that fear the fun’s full rays, 
Chill’d in their fogs, exclude the generous maize, 
A grain, whofe rich, luxuriant, growth requires 
Short geatle thowers, and bright ethcrial fires. 

But here, tho’ diftant from our native fhore, 
With mutual glee, we meet and laugh once more, 
The fame ! I know thee by that yellow face, 
That trong complexion of true Indian race, 
Which time can never change, nor foil impair, 
Nor Alpine fnaws, nor Turkey’s morbid air ; 

For endlefs years, thro’ every mild dorfain, 
Where grows the maize, there thou art fure to rei 

But man, more fickle, the bold licence clains, 
In different realms to give thee different names. 
Thee the foft nations round the warm Levant 
Polanta call, the French of courfe Polante ; 

Ev’n in thy native regions, how I blath 

To here the Pennfj/vanian call thee Mujfh ! 
On Hudfon’s banks, while men of Baigie 
Infult and cat thee by the name Suppawn. 


An 


® A certain king, at the. time when this wae written, was publifhing proclams- 
ma to, preveat American principles frem being propagated in his covatry: 
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All fpurious.appellations, void of truth ; 

I've better known thee from my earlieft youth, 
Thy name is Hafy-Pudding ! thus our fires 

Were wantto greet thee tuming from their fires ; 
And while they argu’d in thy juft defence 

. With logic clear, they thus explain’d the fenfe :—. 
“ In safe thé boiling cauldron, o’er the blaze, 
Receives and cooks the ready-powder’d maize ; 
In hafle ’tis ferv’d, and then in equal hafie, 

With caoling milk, we make the {weet repaft. 
No carving tobe done, no knife te grate 

The tender car, and wound the ftony plate ; 

But the fisooth fpoon, jult fitted to the lip, — 

And taught with art the yielding mais to dip, 

By frequent journeys.to the bow] well ftor’d, 
Performs the safy honors of the board.” 

Such is thy name, fignificant and clear, 

A name, afound to every Yankee dear, 

But moft to me, whofe heart and palate chafte 
Preferve my pure hereditary tajte. 

There arewho ftrive to flamp with difrepute 
The lucious food, becaufe it feeds the brute ; 
In tropes ‘of high-ftrain’d wit, while gaudy prigs 
Compare thy, uurfling, man, to pamper’d pigs ; 
With fovereign {corn I treat the vulgar jeit, 

Nor fear to fhare thy bounties with the beait. 
What though the generous cow gives me to quaf 
The milk nutritious ; am | thena calf? 
Or can the genius of the noify {wme, 
Tho’ aurs’d on pudding, thencelay claim to mine? 
Sure the fweet fong, I fafhion to thy praifé, 
Runs more melodious than the notes they raife. 
My fong refounding in its grateful glee, 
No merit claims ; I praife myfelf in thee. 
My father lov’d thee.thro’: his length of days! 
_For thee his fields were fhaded o’er with maize; 
From thee, what health, what vigor he poffelt, 
Ten fturdy freemen from his loins attelt ; 
Thy conttellation.,rul’d my natal morn, 
And all my bones were made of Indian corn, 
Delicious, grain | whatever form it take, 
To roatt or.boil, to fmother or to bake, 
In every dith ’tis welome {till to me, 
But mot, my Hafty. Pudding, moft in thee. 
Let the green Succata/h with thee contend, 

ct beans and cotn their fweetet juices blend, 
Let butter drench them in its yellow tide, 
\ And a long flice of bacon grace their fide ; 

Not all the plate, how fam’d foe’er it be, 
Gan 'pleafe my palate like a bow! of thee. 
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Some talk ofs/ice-Cake, fair Virginia’s pride, 
Rich Fobnny Cake this mouth. has often try’d ; 
Both pleafé me well, their virtues much the fame ; 
Alike their fabric, as allied their fame, 
Except.in.dear New-Eugland, where the laf 
Receive a dafh of pumpkin in the pafte, { 
To give it {weetneis and improve the talte. 

But place them all before me, {moaking hot, 
The big, round, dumplin, rolling from the pot ; 
The pudding of the bag, whofe quivering breait, 
With fuet lin’d, leadson the Yankee fealt ; 

The Charlotte brown, within whofe crulty fides 
A belly foft the pulpy apple hides ; 

The yellow bread whofe tace like amber glows, 
And all of Indiamthat the bake-pan knows— 
You tempt me not—my fav’rite greets my eyes, 
To that lov’d bowl my {poon by inftinét flies. 





CANT.O IL 


TO mix the food by vicious rules of art, 
To kill the ftomach, and to fink the heart, 
To make mankind to focial virtue four, 
Cram o’er each difh, and be what they devour; 
For this the kitchen mufe firft fram’d her book, 
Commanding {weat to itream from every cook ; 
Children no more their antic gambols tri’d, 
And friends to phyfic wonder’d why they died. 


Not fo the Yankey—his abundant feaft, 
With fimples furnifh’d and with plainnefs dreft, 
A numerous offspring gathers round the board, 
And cheers alike the iervant and the lord ; 


Whofe well-bought hunger prompts the joyous tafte, 


Aad health attends them from the fhort repaft. 


While the full pail rewards the milk-maid’s toil, 


The méther fees the morning cauldron boil ; 
To ftir the pudding next demands their care, 
To f{pread the table and the bowls prepare ; 
To feed the children, as their portions cool, 


And comb their heads, and fend them off to {chool, 


Yet may the fimplef dith fome rules impart, 
For nature fcorns not all the aids of art. 
Ev’n Hafty Pudding, purelt of all food, 
May ftili be bad, indifferent, or good, 
As fage experience the thort procefs guides, 
Or want of fkill, or want of care prefides. 
Whoe’er would form it on the fureft plan, 
To rear thé child and long fultain the man; 
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T’o thicld the morals while it mends the &ze, 
And all the powers of every food fupplies, 
Attend the leifons that the mufe fhall bring. 
Suipend your {poons, and liften while F fing. 
But Gace, O man ! thy life and health demand 
Not food alone, but labor from thy hand, 
Firlt in the fietd, beneath the fun’s ftrong rays, 
Atk of thy mother earth the needful maize ;_ 
She loves the race that courts her yielding foil, 
And gives her bounties to the fons of toil. 
When now the ox, obedient to thy call, 
Repays the loan that fi\l’d the winter fall, 
Perfue his traces o’er the furrow’d plain, 
And plaatin meafur'd hills the golden grain, 
But when the tender germ begins to thot, 
And the geeen {pire declares the fprouting root, 
Then guard your nurfling from each greedy toe, 
Th’ infidious worm, the all-devouring crow. 
A litile afhes, fprinkled round the fpire, 
Soon fteep’d in rain, will bid the worm retire ; 
The feather’d robber with his hungry maw 
Swift flies the field before your man of flraw, 
A frighiful image, fugh as fchool boys bring 
When met to burn the pope, or hang the king. 
Thrice in the feafon, through each verdant row 
Wield the Rrong plough fhare and the faithful hoe 
The faithful hoe, a double tafk that takes, 
To till the fammer coro, and roatt the winter cakes. 
Slow fprings the blade, while check’d by chilling, rains, 
Ere yet the fun the feat of Cancer gains ; 
But when his fierceft fires emblaze the land, 
Then fart the juices, then the roots expand 5 
Then, like a column of Corinthian mould, 
The ftalk ftruts upwards and the leaves unfolds 
The bufy branches all the ridges fill, 
Entwine their arms, and kifs from hill to bill. 
Here ceafe to vex them, all your cares are done ; 
Leave the laf labors to the parent fun ; 
Beneath his genial {miles the well-dreft field, 
When autumn calls, a plenteous crop fhall yield. 
Now the ftrong foliage bears the ftandards high, 
And thoots the tall top-gallants to the fy ; 
The fuckling ears the filky frin bend, 
é.nd pregnant grown, their {welling coats diftend 5 
The loaded ftaik, while ftill the burthen grows, 
O’erhangs the {pace that runs-between the rows; 
High as a hop-field waves the filent grove, 
A fafe retreat for little thefts of love, 
When the pledg’d toafting-ears invite the maid, 


To meet her fwain beneath the new-form'd fhade ; 
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His generous band unloads the cumbrous hill, 
And the green fpoils her ready buiket fill ; 


Small compenfation for the two-fold blifs, { 
The promis’d wedding, and the prefeni kif. i 
Slight depredations thefe ; but now the moog n! 


Calls from his hollow tree the fly raccoon ; 
And while by night he bears his prize away, 
The bolder fqirrel labors thro’ the day. 

Both thieves alike, but provident of time, | 
A virtue rare, that almoft hides their crime, ‘h 
Then let them fteal the little Rores they can, ) 
And fill their grain’ries from the toéls of man ; Ht! 





We've one advantage, where they take no patt,—+ 4] h 
With all their wiles they ne*er have found the art : 
To boil the Hafly. Pudding ; here we thine nie 
Superior far to tenants of the pine; i 

This envy’d boon to man fhall fit! belong, | | 


Unfhair’d by them in fabftance or in fong. 
At laft the clofing feafon browns the plain; a 
And ripe O&tober gatersin the grain ; 
Deep loaded carts the fpacious cora-houfe fill, : i 
The fack dilended marches to the mill; al 
The lah’ring mill beneath the burthen groans, | 
And fhow’:s the future pudding from the ftomes ; fle 
Till the glad haufe-wife greets the pawder’d gold, : |, 
And the &cw crop exterminates the old. 





ibe 

4 . 
—— 6 iit 
CANTO Hi. i 
THE days grow thort; but tho’ the falling fun He 
To the glad fwain, proclaims his day’s work done, | at 
Night's pleafing fhades his various tafk prolong, ft 1h 
And yield new fabje& to my various fong. te 
For now, the corn-houfe fill’d, the harveft home, ht 


Th’ invited neighbors to the Hufting come ; 
A frolic fcene, where work, and mirth, and play, 
Unite their charms, to chafe the hours away. i 
Where the huge heap lies center’d in the hall, i 
The lamp fufpended from the chee: ful wall, i 
Brown corn fed nymphs, and ftrong hard-handed beaur, i 
Alrernate rang’d, extend in circling rows, | 1 fe 
Affume their feats, the folid mafs attack ; ae 
The dry hufks rule, and the corn-cobs crack ; at 
The fong, the laugh, alternate nc tes refound, a 
And the {weet cider trips in filenc> round. } 
The laws of Hutking every wight can tell ; aa 
And fure no laws he ever keeps fo well : j 
For each red ear a general kiis he grins, . 
With cach fmut ear he fmuts the lucklefs fwains ; + Be 
. Bat ie 
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But when to fome fweet maid a prize is ‘cat, 
Red as her lips, and taper as her waiit, 
She walks the round, and culls one tavor’d beaw, 
Who leaps, the lufcious tribute’ to beftow. 
Various the fport, as are the wits and brains 

Of well-pleas’d laffes and contending fwains ; 
Till the vat mound of corn is fwept away, 

And he that gets the laft ear, wins the day. 

Mean-while the houfe-wife urges all her-care; 

‘The well-earn’d feat to haften ard prepare. 

The fifted meal already waits her hand, 

The milk is‘ftrain’d, the’ bowlsin order ftand, 
The fire flames high ; and, as a poo] (that takes 
The head4ong ftream that o’er the:mill- dam breaks) 
Foams, roars, and rages, with inceffant toils, 

So the vext cauldron rages, roars and boils. 

Firft with clean falt, the feafons well the food, 
Then firews the flour, and thickens all the flood. 
Long o’er the‘fimmering fire the lets it ftand ; 
To ftir it well demandsa ftronger hand ; 

The hufband takes his turn ; and round and round 
The ladle flies ; atlaft the toil is crown’d ; 

When to the board the thronging hatkers pour, 

_ And take their feats as at the corn before. 

I leave thenr to their feaft. “‘There'{till belong 
More copious matterto'my faithful fong. 
For rules there are, tho’ ne’er unfolded yet, 

Nice rules and wife, how pudding fhould be ate. 

Some with molaffs line\thelufeiots treat, 

And mix, like bards, the. ufeful with the fweet. , 
A wholsfome difh, and well deferving praife, 

A great refourfe in thofe bleak wintry days, 
Wher the chill’d earth lies buried deep. tn fnow, 
And raging Boreas dries the thivering cow. 

Bieft cow ! ‘thy praife fhall Rill my notes employ, 
Great fource of health, the only fotrce of joy; 
Mother of Exypt’s'God,—but fure, for me; 

Were f to leave my God, I’d worfhip thee. 

ftiow oft thy teats thefe precious hands have preft ! 
How oft thy bounties prove my only feat! 

How oft I’ve fed thee with my fav’rite grain ! 
4ind roar’d, like'thee, to find thy children flain ! 

Yes fwains who kdow her various worth to prize, 
Ah fhoufe her well from winter’s angry fkies. 
Potatoes, pumpkins, fh-uld her fadnefs cheer, 

orn irom your crib, and mathes from your beer ; 
When ipring returns, flie’ll well acquit the loan, 
And nurfe at once your infants and fer wn. 

Milk then with pudding I fhould always chufe ; 
To this in future I confise my mof 
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Till the in hafte fome further hints unfold, 
Well for the young, nor ufelefs to the old. 

Firft in your bowl the milk abundant take, 
Then drop with care along the fiiver lake 

Your flakes of pudding ; thefe at firft will hide 
Their little bulk beneath the fwelling tide ; 

But when their growing mafs no more can fink, 
When the foft ifland looms above the brink, 

Then check your hand; you’ve got the portion’s due, 
So taught our fires, and what they taught is true. 

There is achoiceinfpoons, ‘Tho’ {mall appear 

The nice diftinétion, yet to me ’tis clear. 

The deep bow!’d Gillic fpoon, contriv’d to fcoop 
In ample draughts the thin diluted foup, 

Performs not well in thofe /usfantial things, 
Whofe mafs adhefive to the metal clings ; 
Where the ftrong labial mufcles muft embrace, 
The gentle curve, and fweep the hollow fpace. 
With eafe to enter and difcharge the freight, 

A bowl lefs concave but ftill more dilate, 
Becomes the pudding beft. The thape, the fize, 
A fecret refts, unknown.to vulgar eyes. 
Experienc’d feeders can alone impart 

A rule fo much above the lore of art, 

Thefe tuneful lips, that thoufand fpoons have tried, 
With juft precifion could the point decide, 

Tho’ not in fong ; the mufe but poorly fhines 

In cones, and cubes, and geometric lines : 

Yet the true form, as near as fhe can tell, 

Is that fmall fection of a goofe-egg hell, 

Which in two equal portions fhall divide 

The diftance from the centre to the fide. 

Fear not to flaver ; *tis no deadly fin,——. 

Like the tree Frenchman, from your joyous chin 
Sufpend the ready napkin ; or like me, 

Poife with with one hand your bowl upon your knee; 
Juft in the zenith your wife head projeé, 

Your full fpoon, rifing ina line direé, 

Bold as a bucket, heeds no drops that fall, 

The wide mouth’d bow! will furely catch them all! 


a Qe 
SONNET to AFFECTION. 








BY MR. JENNINGS, 


Se penfive fondnefs! given to form the heart 
To fympathy and love ; to whom ! owe 
A fea of pleafure in this vale below ; 
Save fome few {welling waves, which beat apart 
On life's rough craggy thore, to cumb’rous care 
Confign’d ; affection ! hail ferencly chafte ! 
Thou who Matilda's foul haft highly grac'd 
With pathos pure as heavenly minds could fhare 
G. Thou 
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Thou who, exulting o’er her tender breaft, 
Thy genial radiance pour’d ft with luftre bright, 
As when fair Cynthia, Emprefs of the night, — 

Exhaufted nature, fank to filent reft, 

Sheds o'er the world her filver vefted ray, 
Whilft round her orb unnumber’d beauties play. 


SONNE T——x2y THE SAME. 





S o’er the realms of fancy roves my foul 
In queft of vivid tints and colors gay 
To adorn the paths of life, the coming day 
When fhe, whofe eyes beam eloquent controul 
Which mind cannot :etift, thall give to hope 
Her high-born with, feems big with ecftacy. 
Yet fears oft fart, and fretful memory 
Recalls the fate of thofe who gave full icope 
To expectation ; and, deceiv'’d at laft, 
Sank to defpair! O then, my foul! take heed, 
Nor lean too much on life’s uncertain reed, 
Left forrow overwhelm thee: from the paft 
Arrange the future. Then the ftorm may beat, 
As thou wilt never want fecure retreat. | 
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tHe LOAD-STONE ayuv tur MIRROR. 


A FABLE. 


A Load-Stone of peculiar tafte, 
The inmate of a tweezer. cale, 
(This cafe the prefent of an Earl, 
Blaz'd bright with jewels, foil and pearl) 
Exulting in his f{plendid ftation, 

Broke forth into a grand oration ; 

“ Mert, like mine, is fure to find 
The admiration of mankind ; 

My palace thines with gems and gold, 
Like Perfian palaces of old; 
Applauded by the fair and great, 
Eaviron'd with the pomp of ftate, 
Like any prince I pafs my days, 
Fum'd with the flattery My praife, 
My lady comes ; the bell fhe rings — 
Le Blois the filver platter brings ! 
Needles of fteel, in number plenty, 
Are flung t ereon (from ten to twenty :) 
I make them caper dance the hays, 

A thouland diffrent freakifh ways, 

Hf one is loft from mortal fight, 

My genius brings it quick to light 
‘ Thus oft is {pent an idle hour, 

In thowing my attracting pow’r. 

The greatefht beauties in the land 
Have held me in their fnowy hand; 

To all on earth my merit’s known, 
From Jack the Sailor, to the throne.” 

A Mirror, plac'd upon the lid, 

Elis empty vauntings quickly chid; 
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Seleed Poetry. 


t Virttie is known from noifome weedé; 

Not by her words, but by her deeds ; 

If ‘mid the leaves no fruit I fee, 

(However great your parts may be) 

If ftill you prove afi idle tool, 

You only are the greater fool. 

Go, pleafe the fair, make needles dance, 

And fink in infignificance.” 

_ Thisfpeech awoke the Load-Stone’s pride; 

And thus indignantly he cry’d: 

«¢ Who does not know the magnet’s force? 

tt guides the feaman’s dang’rous courfe, 

When ocean wide he dare. explore, 

It ffeers him to the with’defor fhore; 

Aufonia, Tagus, or the Nile, 

To India’s realms, Batavia’s Ifle : 

Or torn by ftorms, by tempeft hurl’d, 

Dire&s him to the weftern world. 

Where’et he go, or near or far, 

The magnet is his leading ftar ; 

To frozen climes, or realms of day, 

The faithful magnet points the way. an 

Then think not, Wretch! reproach like thine 

Can injure merit great as mine.” 

“It grieves me much (the Mirror cried) 

To fee fuch talents mifapplied. 

Such powers as yours I ne’er fhall thare, 

Yet what l have lI ufe with care. 

Each form prefented to my view, 

{ ftraight reflect in colors true 3 

Show fin her ftain, and power his rod, 

And war the thunderbolt of God. 

The lineaments of truth I fhow, 

And Charity’s benignant glow ; 

Give fraud his features of difgrace; 

And mark the grin on Folly’s face : 

Show wit his plume, and vice her feat; 

In thort, reflect them——as they are; 

While you, with parts intrinfic bleft, 

Lie idly on the lap of reft. 

The time's at hand when you will rue 

The good you now neglect to do ; 

For ail the pow’rs to thee affign’d, 

Were meant as bleflings to mankind.” 
Thus men of genius parts and {enfe,, 

Wrapt in the cloak of indolerice, 

By floth enflav’d, to du’y blind, 

Obfcure the fplendor of the mind. 

But know, O Man, it is decreed, 

That he who fow'd fhali reap the feed; 

If great your boafted talents be, 

Great your eo ema 

For genius is the gift of Heav’'n, 

And much requir'd where much was giv’n, 

wee 


LOVE. 
OUTH and beauty kindle Love, 

4 Sighs and vows will fan the fire ; 
Sighs and vows may traitors preve, 
Sorrow then fucceeds defire ; 
Honor, faith, and well earn’d fame 
Feed the facre@ lafting flame ! ORIGINAL 
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For th MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINE. 





MA. EDITOR, 


The two following poetical morceaux were written by 2 genileman, 
whe was formerly a correfpondent to be Magazine, but now deo 
ccafed. J have taken the liberty to enclofe them to you with the ap~ 


propriate fignature of the writer. Yours, tc. Putro. 
TT 
To INDIFFERENCE. 





NDIFFERENCE, maid of frigid mein, 
Strike through my foul thy torpyfying dart, 
Stecl every nerve, with iron fhicld my heart, 
Clofe every pore, where fympathy is feen. 


Dry the tear fount above my red’ning eye, 
Infen{ate let me ftare at beauty’s charms, 
Unmov'd hear pity’s call, or charity’s alarms; 

In rocks of adamant bid f-cling lie. 


Then, curs’d by fenfibility no more, 
Thou churlifb bey of love, I'll fcorn thy power, 
Bid tee defiance from that torpid hour, 
And wage etermal war with Puapbia’s thore. 


Infhrin’d in apathy’s eblivious fhroud 
Pil moust yon rude cliff hanging o’er the wave, 
Mid elemental ftrife all dange:s brave, 

And dare the lightning of Jove’s angry cloud ; 


Laugh at the blaft that rivesthe mighty oak, 
Or in tornadoes defolats the plain ; 
That paves with wrecks the bofom of the maia, 


And flakes carth’s centre with the expanfive ftroke.— 
ESSEX. 


Ss Seer ore 


Forth MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINE. 
Oe 
REFLECTIONS 1 a BURYING-GROUND. 


wir reverential awe the tuif I tread, 
Where reft the “ /aered afees” of the dead. 

Here lies fepultur’d many a charm unknown, 
Whofe germs were bla ‘ed, e’er the flowers were blown. 
Here reft the embryo babe, the hoary fage, 
And blooming manhood’s intervening ftage. 
Here “ beauty’s blufo’ and foul-eledirie eye, 
Whole {mile was “ fancy’s heaven,” inactive lic. 
Here too its proftrate length mutt wifdom throw, 
And where a genius blaz d, a thiflle grow. 
Here thall they fleep, till bending time fhall fall, 
And in tremendous ruin bury all ; 
Chaos fhall reign, creation’s honest fhall fhake, 
And tier, fern tyrant death | thy {ceptre break. 
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= Then fhall the curtain of all nature rife, 

Nor longer opague medium veil the tkies ; 

Th’ atmicary Fiat burftthe interring mound, 

Aad glories, erft unthought of, beam around. 
! ESSEX, 


a —— 


For the MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINE. 
MR, EDITOR, 


The following lines, the produ&tien of N. C. Efy. now refiding in Eu- 
rope, were banded to me by an obliging friend. I have forward 
ed them to you, not Goubting that you would deem them worthy a 
place in your entertaining mifcellany, 
si : Yours, toc. Puiro. 
Elegiae Lines occafioned by the premature death of a Dove, 
alias Pigeon, who was educated, and till yeflerday, dwelt on board 
a Ship in this port. Bofton, March 6, 1786. 
LAS ! my poor pigeon is gone, 
His fociable fpirit is fled, 
His innocent paftimes are done, 
And the ciay-cold-clod covers his head. 


How oft, when at breakfaft I fat, 
With none but domeftics in view, 

Quite fearlefs of Spaniel or Cat, 
To my fhoulder he cheerfuily flew. 


There cooing“ good-morfow,” he'd perch, 
Till, by hunger impell'd from his feat, 
Vor the crumbs of my toaft he would fearch, 

And, oh! how my pigeon would eat ! 





Though I'd éhirty-nine cats in my mefs, 
Not one of them injur’d my dove; 
But their fondnefs for me they'd exprefs 

By thowing it tokens of love. 


But a neighboring grimatkin, whofe kin 
As black as the Devil appear’d, 

(Juft emblem of what dwelt within,) 
And one, who nor dogs aor man fear’ds 


With malice prefpenfe came on board, 

And feiz d my dear dove by the throat ! 
At that inftant had I but a fword, 

The vile cat’s curfed head off I'd fmote. 


a a 


But a Club aiding wel) my intent, 
F (As nothing my fury could check,) 
i With well aim’d exertion was fent, 
if And laid the Cat fprawling on deck. 


Qh, how I exulted to fee 
The barb’rous favage laid low! 

No revenge was e’er {weeter to me, 
Than that, which I gain’d by the blow. 


Mow lone'y my cabin appears, 

The fteerage,and "tween-decks likewife ! 
My cats too I oft find in tears, 

And their grief finds its way to ‘my eyes, 
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But peace to thy mane, my {weet dove, 
May it footh thy fond {pirit to know 
Thou't embalm'd in the bofom of love, 
Though thy feathers are fcattered below. : 


For ah! chy endearments are gone, 
Thy fociable {pirit is fled ; 
Thy innocent paltimes are done, 
And ‘the clay-cold-cled covers thy head : 


Tee ee 
Forth MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINE, 
IMPROMPTU: 


EY A LADY, ON PRESENTNG MISS SEWARD’S ELEGANT POEM, of 
THE DEATH OF MAJOR ANDRE, TO A FRIEND FOR WIS 
Pi RUSAL. 


O COULD I catch from Sewarp’s living fire, 
One ray to light meto the path of fame! 
My willing hand fhould ftrike the yielding lyre, 
And gain a laurel for my humble same. 
AMANDA. 








He read the poem and returned it with the f Rowing 
EXTEMPORE. 


Fond wif, how vain !—full oft in greateft need ; 
While thine, angelic maid, fupremely bicft ; 
E’ré with did from thy rofy dips proceed, 
The heavenly gift adorn’d thy tender breof. amicus. 


eee 
FRANSCRIBED for the MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINS. 
EPITAPH 


on tHe won. THOMAS RUSSELL. 


6 tire benignant parent of the poor, 
A Will yet on memory's marble breatt endure, 
Where many an orphan fhall its worth enfhrine— 
For all the family of w@e was thine; 











Thine to preferve ; by virtue’s nobleft claim, a 
* Which blufe d to find its modef? aétions fame.” 

While facred Sorretv, kneeling at thy bier 
Bids flarv'd mechanics round its altar cling 


And pinioned Commerce flag her golden wing ; 
A Seraph bears thee to yon bright abode, 4 
Where the freed fpirit hails its guardian God. ; 
Thy living deeds immortal joys beftow, 

And claim that heaven thy withes gave below. 
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LITERARY INTELLIGENGE. 


HERE was publifhed the laft winter in Encranp, “* rae AMERI.- 
CAN INDIAN: a play ; founded on an Indian tale, with notes. 

By Mr. Jamts Bacon. Dedicated, by permiffion to the right honcrable 

the Marchionefs Townsvtenp. Embellifhed with a portrait of the author, 

engraved by the ingenious Mr. Roruwert.” The following mention 
of it in the London Montury Apdvertizer, will thew what irtereft the 
friends of the American Mufe mult tee) towards this publication : 

“ The poem on which this play is founded, comes from the ingenious pen of Mrs. 
Morton, of Bofon, in New-England ; and portrays the manners and cuftoms 
of the Aborigines of North America, in a manner that mutt be very acceptable to 
the view of the Philofopher and the Poet, wh.fe attention they have hi.herto 
fearcely, if at all, engaged. 

t The Notes wh ch will accempany this piece, contain a defcription of moft of the 
local rites and ceremonies of the Illinow people, alnoft totally unknown to this 
country ; in the perufal of which, the reader may fometimes be led to great ad- 
m ration of t' e fuperior excellence of favage virtue. 

“ This work wil! be printed ona fine paper, and delivered to Sub{cribers at Twe 
Shillings each.” 3 ; 

[Some of Mr.Bacon’s productions in werfe and profe are feleed from 

a late work for the future numbers of this magazine. ] 





A LETTER FROM LONDON, OF 29th NOV. CONTAINS THE FOLLOWING 
INFORMATION. 





“ A difcovery has lately been made of fome manufcripts, being orig- 
inals ot the hand of Suaxesreare.—Among feveral of uifling import. 
ance, there is a compleat fair copy of kinc LEAR: three or four fheets 
being partof Hamuert; and a whole tragedy heretofore unknown, 
entitled Vorticgern anD Rowena. Thefe venerable relics were in pof- 
fefion of Mr. Inevanp.” The writer adds, “that he had feen them all, 
except the new play which was purchafed by the manayer of Drury Lane 
Theatre, for five hundred pounds, and is to appear upon the ftage the pre- 
fent feafon. Mr. Irevanp does not hefitate to affirm that the Vorrt- 
Geen will be ranked amongft the very beft plays of the author. Among 
the loofe papers are a fhort letter from Queen E/:zabeth, commanding 
ham to play before heron a certain day ; a copy of a letter from him to 
Lord Southampton, and his anfwer. A deed from him, or rather a will 
toa man of the name of Jre/and, giving him ieveral of his plays, anda 
fum of money,in confideration of his having faved his life from drowning 
inthe Thames, A love letter to Anna Hatuerwaye, with a lock of hair 
—together with fome fugitive pieces, and feveral defigns drawn with a 
pen—Ail thefe are foon to make their appearance. 
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184 Marriages and Deaths, in March, 1796, 


MARRIAGES. 
MARCH, 1796. 


PENNSYLVANIA. 


Lencafter. Mr. Jofeph H. Anthony (of 
Philadelphia,) to Mifs Maria Moore. 


NEW-YORK. 
Famaica,(L. 1.) John J. Morgan, Efq. 
of New York, to Mifs Catharine Warne. 


RHODE-ISLAND. 
Providence. Mr. William Remington, 
ef New-York, to Mifs Rhoda Bullen, of 
Midway, (Maflachufetts.) 


NEW-HAMPSHIRE. 
Portfmeuth. Mr. James Grouard, to 
Mifs Nancy Dennet. 
Mr. B. Trefethern, to Mifs Fanny 
Partridge. 


MASSACHUSETTS. 
. Mr. William Mills, to Mifs 
Sarah Davis. Mr. Samuel White, of 
Roxbury, to Mifs Sally ‘Carey. Mr. Eb- 
enezer Paine to Mifs Polly Loring. 


Cambridge, Me. \frael Porter,to Mrs. 
Mary Moore. 


Concord. Mr. Abner Ruffell, of Wef- 
ton, to Mifs Sally Haywood. 


Salem. Mr. Daniel Ruft,to Mifs Eliza 
Leach. 


Weftm. Mr. Ebenezer Hall, 4th of 
Medford, to Mifs Eunice Jones. 


DEATHS. 


NEW-YORK. 

Capt. Charles Harrifon. 56. 

CONNECTICUT. 

Rev. Samuel Seanury, D. D. Bithop of 
the Epifcopal See of Connecticut ang 
Rhode-Ifl..nd. 

SOUTH-CAROLINA. 

Charleflowun. Jabez Porter Efq for. 

merly of Medford. Hugh Horry Efq, 
MASSACHUSETTS. 

Andover. Mis. Hannah Cummings, 

Bofton. Mifs Sally Noyes, 23. Mr, 
Oliver Wendell, jun. Mi Abraham 
Hayward, 62. Mrs Lydia Gilman, con. 
fort of Mr. Peter Gilman, 28. Mrs. 
Johauna Powars, 77. Capt. Samuel 
Thayer. Mrs. Sarah Davis, 65. Mr. J. 
B. Stimfon, 32. Mr. Nathaniel Hich- 
born, 62. Mr. James Tate, jun. 30, 

Groton. Capt. Samuel Tarbel. 

Zpfevich. Mifs Elizabeth Farley, 25. 

Milton: Milfs Eafther Vove, 17. 

Niuntucket. Rev. Mr. Shaw. 

New5ury-Port. Mr. John Larrabee, 
so. Mrs. Ann Lewalt, 80. Mrs. Su- 
fannah Pike, 76. 

Newton Mrs. Dorothy Richards, 4} 

Portland. Mrs. Mary Hooper, 35. 

Rowley. Mrs. Elizabeth Meghill, 2}. 

Stockbridge. Mrs. Sarah Marcy, 61.— 
Mrs. Watfon, 102. Mr. Caleb Chatfield. 

Ward. Mrs. Huldah Putnam, wife of 
Mr John Putnam, 35. 

Weymouth. Mr. Ephraim Milton, 40. 

Worcefer. Mrs. Lyon, wife of Ms. E- 
benezer Lyon. 











